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MY DAY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY GLEN CAROL. 
If I might bat recall that day ! 
That dav, lying te 
A leaf in beok of time— 
My blossom from life's May | 


away, 


The sun cannot shine for me 

As once it shone in a day that is goue 
A day that le fart in ite ve, 

As wide and deep as the sea. 


le there comfort in dead joy f 
Why cannot hearts break for dead love's sake 7 


Must we still live on, thoagh be gone ? 
And life such a worthless toy 


RAVENSWOOD; 
The Raftsmen ot The Delaware. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER L. 


LOST ON THE HILLS. 
“I say, Frank, this is getting rather 
serions. Oan we have taken right way? 


"‘Twould be no pleasant matter to be lost on 
these hills, for night is coming on, and there 
is an unm @ chill of snow in the air. 
Is there no sign of a cabin ahead?” 

** None at Philip. We appear to be 
going further and further from human habi- 
tations. This road is no road at all any- 
more—a mere mountain path. It lea 
deeper into the woods, I believe; and I pro- 

that we tarn back.” 

** Anything for a obange; this is becoming 
slightly monotonous.” 

“There!” exclaimed the second speaker. 

“* What?” 

** Anything for a change, you say. Well, 
we are to have it—a change of weather. 
There fell the first snow-flake.” 

** Whew!” cried the other, in a sort of 
dismayed whistle. ‘It is as I feared. We 
are in for it indeed, unless we find shelter 
soon, We will tarn our horses’ heads, and 
make for the river. We may chance upon 
a lumber-camp or saw-mill, and either would 
be better than this y forest.” 

The riders, for were mounted, ac- 
cordingly wheeled about and began the diffi- 
cult task of retracing their steps. 

Teed oor unight open ead nbaligna’ Teese 
lo whose t eyes aces 
ater impress the beholder favorably at 
once. They wore the garb of woodmen, bat 


| 
| 


years ago—was covered with a magnificent 
poem of pine and hemlock. The primeval 
ol 


was around them, though the axe of the 
lumberman and pioneer was soon to be used 
against it. Vast were the treasures it yielded 
to the rafteman and the builder, and even to 
this day it ia not exhausted, but annually 
from those wilds are floated great quantities 
of timber to supply the wants of the growing 
and greedy towns and vill below. 
** Are we to have a regular north-easter?” 
said Philip Wayne as they faced the blinding 
snow. ‘A north-easter, even in April, in 
this northern region is not to be made light 
of. Are we to be snowed under, Frank, and 
heard of no more until some lumberman 
discovers our boues next May ?” 
The tone of the specker was jesting, but a 
real anxiety was depicted in his countenance. 
**Not so bad as that, I trast,” answered 
his companion, ‘‘but we may have an un- 
pleasant experience before getting out of 
this. What a dismal sound the wind makes 
in these pines; it is enough to cause one to 
shudder.” 
** It is a mournful music, traly. I usuall 
enloy @ snow-storm, but I do not like all 





something in their air and bearing denot 
that they were not forest-bred. A keen ob- 
server would have guessed that they were 
in closer connection with @tvilization, and 
that their presence among those hills was ac- 
cidental rather than habitual. 

Their names were Frank Leighton and 
Philip Wayne. Two more gallant, fearless 


FP ts. Are we on the right 
line of retreat, do you think, Frank?” 

** We are certainly riding toward the river, 
and that is our safest course. The road is 
hardly to be seen, but we must manage to 
follow it. To lose that would be to lose our- 
selves.” 

** We were rash, perhaps, to attempt this 





and companionable young men were seldom 
to be met with. The former—the senior of 
his companion by a year or two—was, phywi- 
cally, asplendid specimen of American man- | 
hood, somewhat excelling the latter in this | 
respect, though both were singularly pre- | 
possessing in exterior. Of their social and 

mental qualities we shall learn more, further 


on. 

Frank Leighton was tall in person ; his | 
figure faultless in proportion, with strength 
as well as grace expressed in its outline. His 
featares were and well defined, yet | 

ng a softened look, # if he were 
entle as well as brave. His eyes were of a | 
bright, dark-gray; his bair fine, glossy and | 
abundant, sweeping back in ri masees | 
from a forehead both broad and high. His 
complexion was , though exposure to | 
the weather somewhat browned the 
naturally fair skin. A countenance, sunby | 
even in his present perplerity, he posses- 
; gentl . ge, good-nature could | 
there be read. As his name was, so was his) 
nature. 





His companion, Philip Wayne, was not #0 | maintain the proper direction. 
admirable in his physical make, but was dis- A word or two in explanation of their 
i of feature. | presence in that lonely region, may bere be 


tinguished by greater bea 

There was coudeathy ssane of pension and | 
sentiment in his — | 
though no purer, mig it be finer. He was 
medium height ; bis frame compact and mus- 
cular, though lacking 
that was noticeable in {yo 
His eyes were very dark, as vas ® 

hair. bis features were classical See 


very 
mor intellectual, | 
ton, like him he | 
carried a cheerful spirit and swarm heart. | 
Both were pure-minded sd well-prin- | 
cipled ; both had lived in virtee and tem-| 
perance, and their reward wes manifest in 
their abounding spirits, and their blooming 
health and strength. They were the sous 
of gentlemen, accustomed more to the 
“world” than the wilderness, yet at case in 
both. 


through which they were 
one of the wildest of the timber 
of Pennsylvania. It was near one 
the upper tribataries of the Delaware, and 


a thet. | part 


| as River 


| port 


cross-cut to Bankton, though we were told 
it was quite direct. But it is too late for 
regrets now.” 

** That old hunter presumed upon his own 
familiarity with the locality, I suppose, when 
he directed us. You do not imagine that he 
would deceive us, Phil?’ 

** Assuredly not ; he only erred in thinking 
that we could follow the path with the same 
ease that he could himself.” 

**It is a wonder that he was not more ¢x- 

icit in his directions. There are no egotints 
ike these old hunters. They delight in 
giving information to strangers, and in dis- 
playing their knowledge of woudoraft. They 
have a perfect contempt for our ignorance, 
too. They think the mountains were made 
for them, as they surely were for the moun 
tains.” 

**I would rejoice to have one of them 
with us at the present moment. Then I 
should have no fear of having to make my 
bed of a snow-drift.” 

All this time the two travellers were urging 
their horses onward, doing their best to 


acceptable to the reader. 

The primary object of their visit was to 
transact some important business for the 
father of Frank Leighton, who was largely 
interested in the rafting operations of that 
of the country. Philip Wayne hed ac- 
companied his friend, partly because the 
latter had expressed a desire to have him do 
so, and partly from « love of variety and 
adventure. 

The secondary object they had in view was 
to ascertain the whereabouts and effect the 
arrest, if possible, of a notorious river- 


rest, standing as the Indians had left it, ’ 


FRANK LEIGHTON AXD PHILIP WAYNE LoeT 


head 

were on the shores of the upper Delaware. 
Having business that would take him to 

that locality, desiring to amist in breaking 

up the villes 

lated by the large reward offered for the cap. 

ture of its leader, he bad imparted bis secret 


resolved to attempt the exciting work of 
ferreting out and arresting the desperadoes 

Obtaining a warrant for his arrest, and 
securing the services of a county constable, 
they had ventured into the district which 
they felt assured afflurded a hiding place to 
the outlaws. It was a somewhat perilous 
uudertaking, but they expected the ov- opera 
tion of the raftamen of the river, to whose 


Naturally indignant becanse of this rumor, 
it was presumed that the raftamen, who were 
a wild, but in general a gallant class, would 
desire to have the real offenders brought to 
jastice, that their own fame might be cleared. 

The business that his father had entrasted 
to his care bad been satisfactorily transacted 
by Frank Leighton, and with his friend he 
had set ont for Bankton, where they were to 


** reconnoitre.” They had exyx cted to meet 
him early that afternoon, but attempting a 
nearer path to the place, instead of the cir 
enitons roate around the mountain, they 
had miased their way, and thna found them 


we left them. 

** Lawton will think we are long in coming,” 
anid Frank. ** We would have been in Bank 
ton before this bad we not rather foolishly 
attempted to expedite our meeting. ' 

**'Tis naid that the longest way round ia 
the nearest road home in sleighing time, 
replied Philip, with a langh; ‘and as snow 
is becoming quite abandant, the saying 
donbtless bolda good ; we should have taken 
the longest way.” 

**We must make the best of itnow. I 
hope, if we are anowed under for a day or 
two, that Lawton wont get impatient and 
start for home.” 

**He would not do that; he is too cager 
to get his hands on River Kick to abandon 
the undertaking so early 

“TI fear he will be obliged to do withont 
our assistance,” sighed Frank Leighton 
“ And what a disappointment | am doomed 
to bear,” he added, with alangh. ** You can't 
imagine, Phil, what pleasure rapture even 

I promised myself in restoring to Aant 
Esther her stolen silver spoons!” 

** Don't grieve over that now, Frank,” re 
tursed Philip. ‘* You will de well if you 
anceeed in restoring yonrself to your annt 
How the good lady would distress hervelf if 
she knew of our present predicament. Ax 
to the spoons, I conjecture they are down 
the river, with the other plander. (uly the 
villains themselves are tu be found in this 
quarter.” 

** What now? he sndlenly exclaimed, as 
his companion drew sharp rein on his horse 
** We are off the track again, Philip,” said 
Frank, seriously. * Look at that yigantic 
stamp.” 

He pointed toan evormons hemlock stump, 
fally eight feet bigh, and of striking appear 
anee. covered as it was with snow 





obaracter, who had been concerned in the 
perpetration of a series of bold robberies | 
that had recently been committed alorg the 
Delaware, from Easton to Trenton. Marder 
bad been the culminating crime of theve 
evil-doers, and a large rewerd bad been of- 
fered by the authorities for their appre 
hensi 8 had been secretly but 
strongly directed toward an individual known 
Rickson, who was ostensibly en 
gaged in the rafting business, but who, it 
was suppose J, made that honest calling only 
a cover for his nefarious doings. He thus 
provided himself and his associates with op- 
anities for midnight descents upon the | 
towns and farm-bouses at diferent points 
river. 
gy dane led to this conclusion, and 
Frank L. ighton—whose father had been one 
of tbe sufferers at the hands of the robbers 
bad accidertally come into pussessivd of in- 





** We never passed that.” he diclared; “I 
would have noticed it) «It is broken «ff ine 
peculiar manner, We have taken the wrong 
— with all our care. I have looked «herp 
y notwithstanding my rattling talk 

are lost, Poilip, lost on the hills, and with a 
northeast snow-storm raging 

The faces of both asxamed am: re xerions 
expression than they bad yet woru. They 
beyan to be really alarmed 

** What shall we do ?” asked Philip Wayne, 
in great perplexity. “If we goon it umy 
be that we sball only make matters worse 
To retrace our steps is imponsible.’ 

** We canpot be far from the river, but the 
trouble is to know what direction to take to 
reach it. We are as likely to gu deeper into 
the forest as toward thestream. Your bear- 
ing is exquisitely sharp, Phil; can you de- 
tect the roaring of the river?” 

Both listened attentively for some mo- 


bat we 


nous organization, and stimu. | 


join the constable, who had gone ahead to | 


selves in the unpleasant situation in which | 
| ont io the storm like wild, imploring hands 
| Others, having escaped the ravages of the 


even if it be that 
settlers pig-sty, for you kaow tiruis is 
of visiting such places, 


atill fcll, aud hed already ali 


depth of several inches. 





AMONG THE HILLA OF TRE UPPER DELAWARE, 


at the period of which we write—nearly fifty formation that induced the belief that the | ments, but the wail of the wind through the 
-quarters aad chief haunt of the band | branches of the trees overpowered every 


other sonn t. 


“IT hear nothing bat the noise of the 


" > 
| storm,” spoke Philip ; 


lead us out of this, 


! | They quickened the pace of their animals, 
to his friend, Philip Wayne, and they had | and throngh the dim and desvlate woods 
rode steadily and almost in silence for nearly 


half an hour. The path they were eudeavor 


ing to follow led to the snmmit of « ridge of 
cousiderable elevation, from whiot « partial 


view of their surroundings oul dl be ot tamed 


| They halted and gazed eagerly over the 


| valley before them. 


| Everywhere spread the dense forest, with 


| not a break in ita uniformity The great 


ears the whisper had gone that some of their | snow fiikes sifted softly down, loading the 
number were suspected of evil-doing ashore, | branches of the trees, aud plastering their | 


| tranks with whitenees. At the point where 
our friends bad pansed, a fire at one time 
| had evidently swept, causing a partial de 
struction of the forest. The tract over 





extent, and the fact of such a visitation was 
| tobe seoounted for only by supp eing that 
| the fire had, during « period of drought, 
been accidentally started by 
and then extinguished before spreading far 
| by an opportune fall of rain 
The fre blackened their trunks 
| Cove red on one side with the dawp, clinging 
snow, gave an aspect inexprowubly dreary to 
| the spot Some stood tall and jagwed, dead 
at top, others fallen, their branches rexsching 


some hunter 





piles 


fl ste, stool wre on an i hope ful reorivir A 
the snow as « benediction In one place 
were noticed the stamps of a conmderable 
nomber of buge trees that had been op 
rooted by the wind fire and tempest had 
both vieited that windy Phe tops 
aud traoks had moulled away, and the anow 
falling apon the uptorn cote and earth pave 
them the appearanve of a wultitade of 
ter graves 

** How dreary ! 
olamation of the 


statmit 


wii 


was tho simultaneous ex 
wanderers, struck by the 


| remarkable sight presented 


sue not alone of the ontaide 


A chill, that « 


cold, went to their hearts as they ywased pen | 


the de colate Bat only for a few me 
wenta they contemplated it The afternoon 
was wearing away, and the prospect of pans 
ing the night on the hilla,. f which they had 
at first spoken almost jestingly, became too 


a oene 


much of « certainty 
* Lead on, Philip,” said Peank, ‘1 will 
follow. this path is hardly wide enongh for 


ns to ride abreast. Heaven gra:t that it be 

come no narrower, lewling only to the hole 

of a fox or the 
** We will cross youder valley, then, asa the 


len of a bear 
road appears to lead thither, trusting tagt 
beyond we may fl id some wm ttler « « 

Ayain they proeseded, descending the 
rongh slope aod entering the wooded low 
land Pwilight came ou, bat lingered lony 
for it wae an April evening and the » 
light seemed to lengthen the dey, stormy an 
it was 

“A December afternoon would be different 


alin 


ue" 


from this remarked Frank “Tt is well 
for us that darkness is wo long in coming 
Twill be here soon encoogh,' was the 


reply, ‘theogh the anaw will prevent a 
blind night. We shall fad this forest gloomy 
en ugh however, if we du not emer rye frou 
it soon 


“Tf we conld only reach the river,” maid 


the other, autiwously, “we might consider 
onreelwes safe A ride, either up r down 
ite bank, would probally bring rte « place 
of skelter, Sach a peth as thee, Pal, I 


never followed before, Lbelieve it is nothing 
but a bear trail after all 

* We cannot do better than 
It 


to follow it 
us tor ‘ 


may tare ’ 
fond 


“I fear it wonld be our luck to take the 


wrong direction, aad bring upat the beara 
den instead of the forwer 
young man gloomily 


put,” said the 


Night had now fairly deseen.is d. the enow 


ered Ww the 





Let us yo on, trusting to Providence to | 


which the flames had passed was limited in | 
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The lost ovues hed reached the opposite 
side of the valley, and through a gorge or 
| ravine were leaving it behind them. It had 
become impossible to follow longer the un 
| certain road if suoh it really were that 
had up to thia time been their guide, It 
had ended or divided apparently at the 
‘mouth of the pass at any rate there was 
little left to lead them and they had de- 
termined to enter the ravine which was wide 
and ipviting and offered few obstacles to 
their advance, Had the valley through 
which they had just passed contained «a ran 
ning stream, they wonld have followed it, 
presomiog that it would empty inte the river 
of which they were in search, Bat strange 
to way there was no «ign of water, and they 
eonoladed that the valley waa nothing more 
than one of those ‘ clevated depressions 
vecasionally to be found in the mountainous 
| parta of the Mtato. Its limited extent and 
| ctreabar form, a8 observed from the fire 
| #wept anmmit desorbed, confirmed them in 
thin view. ‘They therefore chose to leave it 
while opportanity offered, and aceurdingly 
attempted the inviting pass 
Hat they knew not whither they were going 
they soknowledyed they were lost, and 
their only hope was that good fortane would 
Weariness was upon their frames and gloon 
direct them toa refuye ere it waa tos late 
upon their spirita, their horses were be 
coming jaded, and conld with diMeulty be 
fore d to bear them on The poor brates 
soomed as Lewillered as their masters, ap 
parently conscious of their distressing situa 
tion 





The snow fall had now lessened, bat the 
wind increased tu vielence and the eold i 
| intemmity A deheious langaor began t 


ereep over the bodies of the wanderera, but 
they aroused themselves and entered again 
eration, for they knew that tw 
yield to that delasive feeling would be death 
Vo increase the circulation of the blood and 
wive warmth to their chilled they 
livmoanted and led their horses forward up 


into oon 


bode, 


| the pans 

| Heaching the summit, they again moanted, 
}and with awakened bLfe in their limba took 
fresh courage Hat despair again suceceded 
for there was nothing iu their sitaation to 


joy in a ringing cheer that Alled the forest 
with sounds more cheerfal than the tamalt 
of the atorm. 

* Hurrah!" shouted Philip, likewise re. 
joteung: 
That their presumption was not anwar. 
——, a fow steps —y hg ey for 

imal h the snowy » Upon their 
delig ted viaion shone the light from the 
window of a rade forest-dwelling. Had 
Heaven itself opened before them with its 
brightness they could scarcely have been more 
rejoiced. They eppecashed the cabin, dis. 
mounted, seoured their horses, and knooked 
at the low door. 

After a moment's waiting heard a 
movement within, and a —~ Bh... bede 
them enter. 


OHAPTER IU. 
4 TEMPORARY REFUGE. 
Quickly obeying the summona, they oper - 
ed the nn, a | presented ote 


the astonished gase of the ceoupant of the 
hut, ‘The figure before them was that of an 
elderly woman, whose app denoted 
the slightest possible acquaintance with civ. 
ileation. Her features were bronzed almost 
to the hue of an Indian's, but, though roo 
and almost coarse, they were not ankin 
in their ex quick look of sar- 
prise that showed apon them the moment 
she beheld the two young men, indicated that 
ahe expected other comers, 
Hlor hair was unkempt, her attire disor- 
dered and tattered, and, considering the 
temperature of the atmosphere, none too 
abundant. The tall, ungainly form of thie 
back woods creatare showed to moat ur flat. 
tering advantage aa she stood in the centre 
of the cabin floor, her head almost tovobin, 
the rafters above, and her surprised —~ 
giving intense animation 
. 





questioning looks 
to her dark face. 
“Why, lawks me! Who be yo?” ab os 
claimed, amazed that two anoh handsome aud 
atranger-looking men should present them 
wolves at that time and place. 

** We are travellers, ny good woman, lost 
on the hills,” said Philip Wayne, ‘* We ore 
oold and tired, and would ask shelter for vur- 
wolves and horses.” 

**Gome in, come in,” eried the woman in 
tones of hospitable warmth, “It's a poor 
place, but neoh aa it in yo're weloome to it. 
She directed them to rude seats before a 
blazing fre, whose ruddy gleams were trobly 
cheerful contrasted with the gloom withoat, 
and whose aromatic odor was most grateful 
to their senses, as they remembered that by 
it they had first been made aware of thetr 
proximity to a place of refuge. They waru 
ed their chilled bodies before the blasing 
logs, eaprossing to their entertainer their 
gratitude for her hospitality, ‘They bad auf 
fered from the cold more than hey at tiie 
time realized, for thar exhausted frames, 
after the excitement and meution that for 
hoarse had kept warmth in thea, bad yielded 
to the reaction that followed, and beoome 
nomb aad ineensibly weary, 

The hard featured but kind hearted wo 
man bustled about, replying to thetr expres 
sions of gratitude by asuracces of her plea 
sure in being able to afford to them sack 
oonfert aad protection 

The firat anaiety of the young men waa for 
their horses the brutes mast have 
shelter of their masters could not be at eae 
Phin was also the womans thought, forafior 
her guests had partiolly warmed themselves 
and jast as they were about to mention the 
vot, whe maid 

You ay you hev howses outside; well, 
thats bead fur them. Whatll you do wih 


prror 


nubj 


om rf 


‘Tan t there e rongh shed near that would 


afford thea « partial shelter?” inquired 
Frank 

*\Nathin’ o the kind vas the rep ey 
“nothin better than a pine or hemlock, and 
the poor critters would froeae there Wo 
herp nolmeaes «o oar own, and never Lat 
oallers here with om afore 

‘Chur animals mast be cared for, of w 





keep their hopes alive, The same inhos 
pitalle willerness# engirt them, and through | 
it the tempest roared with @ fearful might | 
In an agony of wtorm the forest rocked, and 
the dicu light that the snow onased to loyer 
served only to make visible the dloom and 
show them the utter dreariness of their sur 
roundings 

We are lost, Frank, I fear, 
Wiyne, in tones of dewpair 


said Philip 
** lowt forever 


Wehave oot strength) to wander all night, and | 
ifwe halt we porish We were careless euoayh 
ty neglect to provide ourselves with the 
meansof making a fire, We might at least 
koop from freeznyg hal we been snffleiently 
provident fond? us You will never | 
ooo ewoet bin Wilveams again, Frank, ard 
i 

“Ob, cheer up Philip,” interrupted 
Frook, with an atten pt at wayrty Ww 
are wot dead men yet bat hin books ex 
pressed hie fears, and the mention of that 
ua eatsed Lio painfal eauotion 

I know theres ne use in despairing 

said hia friend, bat w ight as well a 
oept the facts Let as yo e littl farther 
thengh this ina terribly eold apot 

Miey once more proceeded ia whet di 
reotiow they knew net when anddenly, aa 
they were about ytelding to despair, for 
longer to bepe secmed vain an «xclamea 


ef joy broke from the lips of Frank 
Letybtou 


We are near shelter! 


tion 


he orted 
Hin companion peered eayerly aroand 
‘I see uvthing,” he sail, “to encourage 

**Nor 1,” answered Frank 
to be amen but 
Pail.” 

Philip looked surprised, but snuffed the 
wintry air 

“Ab! | comprehend,” he oried with 
riaing hope **T detect the odor of frosh 
barnt woud —aneoke falling with the «aow 

“Tost is it, we are near some buman 
habitation. Hurrah Ile yave veat two his 


nothing 
of asmeil, 


i” 
ure your web» 


contd t rest onal ven itl p Way 
* Perhaps we are not distant frou aeme lu 
bercamp of settloment Ooald you 
lireet us there 7 
foe woman looked thon fal 
Droattfal, whe maid, at last * The 
latinterolearin® not fer awcy, ard ali 
youd flad men aud « r re \ 
farther on tn @ patoh of «aw thle went st 
ern and astring o #hattios Hat youd 
fluid either plaoe y var thin at 
bein atranyers im the peatta tins ton 
lost euain aud frees b on ated all 
‘Phat we met atterapt to roach the set 
ment, spoke Prank I, ht Oarho 
have done well for ua, and wo ust try t 
lu the smoot rt tu 
* Hanmare is raore than bowen,” remarked 
ti woman eutent inty Yoru u 
lew here alone Lhatn tought tohewt 
yeout place ahead = thit Adon aw 
lin expeetin’ my suns b> arte r @ tinue 
s vad Jeff, and Je hell pilot yo 
through 
ile two travellers were indidorent aa ty 
whether it was “Jeff rf “Sem whe was 
, t as theie yaide it they were /t 
tuiged to find eomfurtable quarters for their 
h om, ify ble 
S> at you sitter down, youn, f 
lers evntinged ther hostess tnpert 
bat mot avkiodly My boys will be al 
“* (ao ont and botch your hosses 
sheltered side o this shanty, and I 
vu a vuple of «kins to throw over eu 
Wont that 7 
** Adouirably was the answer, aa they de 
pitted to perfira this service for their 
ehive rity acinus 
The skins earskins they were were 
pretaced and tackled on them, and the cor 


dition of the faithfal beasts was thas reader 


ed mach more tolerabde 


“If we oonld only give them a good feed, 


vatd Philip, * it would be better yet 
[ dont spose th ! eat venison,” re 
arked the woman, ‘and thats nigh about 
all there i Hat come in and get your own 

suppers youre famutin, 1 kaow.” 
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“Tm frightfully bangry, that’s « fect,” 
Prank, a« the three re-entered the 
bet. He almost immediately regretted hie 
words. for as be more Closely surveyed the 
tmterter of the cabir. be observed that every 
thing wes in 8 condition of uncleanliness 
would tend to meke one suspicions of 
of the viands that — 7 be set 

bim. Bet as veniern worl’ probably 
of the attictes of food, farther refeo 
tam eaticfied the young man thet he might 
his hunger with anfety, aplens it wes 
insisted that be should partake of other 
as well abo. The woman at omer 
commenced the ration of the pro 
mised meal loge slices of veniaon were 


i 


very appetizing te enr friends after their 
@xbadsting ride and fat Rye foer cates 
were pert prepared. and what appeared’ to 
be a pie wee brought ont from the eorner 
capbeer!, and place’ apon the table 

Philip aud Prank would heve watched ail 
theme mrovemente with satiefied interest, bad 
mot the slattern'y belbite of their nuonitared 
hostess created « previons diegnet for the 
food the veniaon eroepted Hat as every 
thing wee meant for the beet, and as the 
bospiteble woman eas ulteriy nh oonact f 
any vieletion of the rules of good coukery 


the foremoot of «hich te cleanliness they 
erchanged meaning and eimueed glances 
end retulved to meet the oomite ordeal with 
herve epirit Cireteful me they were for the 
Kindness and we.) meant boapetality of ther 
entertainer, they ould not ignore entirely 
het amering iereqard of enlinary propriety 


Dhirt amd appir« seemed to be ber oan 
alition 
The bot an | earory ver 


rye cakes, the myster 





» at ne 
Mewming 


sod «lamp of 


etreshked aud reueil utter foru t feart 
of which our ‘rien 's @ere corlally invited 
to partake ' ‘ i! FO © pre ted 
te > fall jue . 

4 riy home e' 1 «a few 
crea i the latte 
bearing the f rh wot 

a biliet 
ul ! ’ . 
B's ‘ 
Ihy 
‘T 
1 et 
r 
' 
' 
" 
i 
‘ 
' 
, ‘ 
' 
‘ 
j 
‘ 
| 

4-8 . t 

e i t 

“ ha i - 
thes . ' ‘ we 
Sud * . ' ’ ) 
gu boot ’ . € 

. bh . 1 
an leat om t e.” amee@ered the rout 
fase : a e ‘'y 
@ wile—n ot the: far act» 

“Dent you try gu actus ) i get 
jost sure 

Peask ona . both agreed that they 
had eudicient «i erence! > hone 
end eeid that thc safer, th route 
sunet be tase: 

*Mither wey thes weld the « ' 
dating deG, who seetoed eb) tow te 

The yousg men ver apked the 

for Br: Boepin 1 act slipped 


| @ few briypst ts s.nte ber band as 
' See pould bave faeed eucl 
Pecatedh : & bet they tnetete i open her 
. I 
~ Grbdag the money, amd th: |=. cager 
a @ite wick she soumtcd it wed teat 
ghee ve to recely efter ai 
Po @ Eawcs mel abe capinin ‘I dout 


, enmties £6 them often Lere im ite 
= Bet 1 bade owent to take & 
comfeersd. Youre welcome for the 


placed apon the firejand theserors odor war | 
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wermin and the supper, I'm sure--cech 
mannerly young fellers, too.” 

They amiled at ber compliment, and told 
ber to retain the money asa gift, secretly 
hoping sabe would fewest « portion of it in 
soap, (f each an artiele was to be obtained 

ousting thetr heregs, and exchanging « 
they ternod from the Spot, tnete guise pring 

yt from the their give 
ahead on foot - 

The sow was eill falling, bet in fo 

icles, and the cald hed increased ; it was 
fact, heoom “tee cold to snow.” 

Refresbed aut strengthened by tbe gene 
Prous «eal they bed eaten - for the vent 
aon wes, and even the rye cakes proved di- 

ble they 414 po®gnind the severity of 

weather: and af for *' Je@,” he probal! 
had never erpernepeed the senaation of « 
The herdiness of @ backwoods boy is won. 
derful 

When « Aeralie iat hed been 
passed over, Frenk and Vhilip leughin.!y 
relieved their boot lege of the load that had 
there been depomted. The subject of their 





mirth, wee, of course, anknown to their 
guide 
‘De you net feel remoreefal, Prank?” 


waked Vbilip, as they tossed the staff into 
the anow 

Not in the least,” wae the mirthfal ar 
ewer, * thoagh we are guilty of an etosed 
ingly ernel deeeption. I am considerably 


ooncerned as to the condition of my panta 
lheawre. that te all 
I think we gotoff well That waa a 


brilliant idea of yours, Prank making such 


dinpedtion of oar deanert 


Yar returned Frank, complacently 
1 bed ooeasion bo resort to ench a mearur 
ones before 

ludeed. then yoar wit haa served you 
. 

’ i hardly understand the strange 
sennit » « backwoote woman feela in 
tem pe ilinery abilities,” asid Praok, 

a colt not reach the «ara of 
ha ‘ sung Now, there ia! 
‘ ” the world than the 
, we be ' vet had phe ene 
i, ' ' @ari that poe, the 
ild t taken ene) 
fuse ve rahe the we (tle 
plominey was \"ube 
tra wratefh) for 
- 
! ite a’ 
' he 
° we 
le f ‘ 
vf 
tt j ' 
" 
" ‘ 
fw ' 
liane ° r 
latter | + and 
f the j ealiliy 
tt! ant ly! a 
f the siow No 
plows, and not «@ 
©) were conducted 
tentranee of the 
it, appear nil: 
’ wt ' ay v' rea 
uted a graf re 
nied 
“ 
e ' 
" 
’ « ’ 
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a 
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\ at 
‘ i 
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‘ be t 
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' ‘ 
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6 . ae th hee tere 
+ yale en bert ure 
tie gv eupre:* wih te ret 
aromeed hin fr * teve 
le » ss ana’ the eu ak 
vr ’ ' t i \ ei 
‘ a * a . ' le 
° a . 
I rt. . awl 
y P re Phialtr “ 
’ Ay 
wrat ‘ 
ty 

al a ret ‘+ mtr } 

there, maybe 

Vee ry 1} te «tiff 
tia at firet been « * b 

e ' rat ve eer ted ny ir tire ast 
Letr sninees AS perth: t Sach quer 
ts me wenld have been nocepted a pe 
te ly legitinete t «ct ‘ . it 
ear m4 that every an and ox 

‘ at va ler »el ' { « 
bea ~le and the operations connecte 

‘ w 

Kafter f evorse,” anid the man, mak 
tt ¢ . : 

* b ime sea everyting cheery, nr arket 
aad, and 4a 0 on in the water and 
the ha iw * pare r ’ Ave 
en? 

Prenk Leigbhtom anewered that be bed, heat 


thet bis acyuaintanes with the regton we 
aii, rt 

Where were you expectin’ to step for 
the might: 


* Oar destinat wes Beakico.” 

** Kaew anybody there?’ 

“No resident of the place. We were to 
meet « friead.” 

“Ah!” eaid the landlord, with « slight 
start, ‘‘wee down there myself to-day 
Been « stranger at Hendricks who ‘peared 
t» be lookin for ene one—ae red-haired lit 
Ue ebep —miyht be be your man?” 

Probably,” said Freak. *‘ The deserip- 
tion, so far am -it goes, le good, but there 
might be other ‘‘red-baired little chaps” 


** Bat this one hed « bie 
Pe + acal aotons right 


“Oar friend, then.” 
Could the young men beve seen the face 
of their host af thi moment, they would 


have observed a strange & to 
overt Bat he still bey ta featares hid. 
theagh both 


den tm the shadeew, ead 
glanced keenly at bim they could not read 
hie countenance. They did not fail to note 
that the uneasiness of his manper was in 
creased, aud a sudden saspicion entered their 
minds as they reflected apos the questions 
he hed addressed therm Hin inquiries, they 
thoaght, partovk somewhat of the natare of 
A erommetamination, What was ite object? 
Had he guessed the character of the eonste 
bie, and in some wey obtained an iukling of 
bie tutemtions? Did he snepect that they 
might be in leagae with the officer, «tace 
they had adusttted that they were on their 
way to Hankton to jotm him? 

lhe young meu looked at each other sig. 
nifeaptly, though with apparent indiffer 
enos, for they felt that the eyes of the 
landlord were upou them, and his position in 
the shadow yeve him an advantage of ob 
fetvation over them 

Mr Laeton, they knew, would be eaff 
clenUy cautious and ciroamspect in hia move- 





| 


| 


} 


| the reeult of hia attempts to place 


ments, but for all that, a clue to hia designe | 


might have been obtained by the parties of 
whom he wax insearch; if so, and if Frank 
and Philip were wurpectod of being hia con. 
fedorates, (their position at ones became a 
perilous ove 

The landlord now arose, apologizing for 
felavying them, and left the saying 
their beda woald be rew!ly for them in a few 


room, 


' 
| bring oar enemies upon us / 


ninuies, He tegk with him a rude lamp 
from the bar, bat as oar frienda coald pot 
ini! te suspictonaly olaerve, did not light it 
nth he reached the kitehen, to which he | 
ret pane They * " the glow throngh 
the eracks of the that this bed there 
been J , aod seo wer) hear! hie foot 
stops aeoouding the 7 ha! 
The looked at other agein with mou- 

tue) meaning in their glances 


i dont like that 
| ebiepared Philip 
Nor ie responded 


fellows \ehevior at 


hia friend, 


in the 


fare ceoutlous tone He auspeets un, of 
fears ue perhaps has learned something to 
ake him uhesay It wm evident that he 
t know w.iat to do with oe; yet if he 
ean honest landlord, he wenld ea t very 
different ? 
Iie 4 t keep us to ntyht, how:ror, at 
eny risk Limnwoel? of to ne Look to your 
pint Vr If he means evil, we ust 
be nee rod to def ureel ves I will not 
leave tt funti morning [prefer fight 
net | ying 
Perhaps we 1 Iwe him, after ell tat 
hia condu in Vor tia lwer ti 
meniber that this, according to almost « 
tain eviden in t iiatrict wha hiv 
Kiek and | band have a rendezvous WW 
annot be too oarefal 
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' 
‘1 
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’ 
‘ a 
i for further 
toweat 
, R 8 Med 
‘ ‘ . le . < ‘ 
4 f t ‘ y by 
ghasif a patofal partial broeat? 
tet he wane t Tat ling 
sauce yt ars the 
ites! ‘ 
’ . 5 er vas tai: in the 
tast a soft move 
. . t heing & q y nid met de 
” t ~ . 4 a strogs a ttle 
' . ant miu whe ae * 
! te a T hen ‘ wth the 
a ¢ ™* y f jt eultiy &, 
a ung friends eofly aroee, weut te the 
ate it selven on the floor, and 
t+ g thet a e to the space above 
‘ sil, Listened intently for some time 
Ihev heard noth Dg more than et Gret 
ti the somnds were vere with ap erpres 


aten that indicate ciief, Then a cautions 
Cootwk erproached the J and « band 
e+ jaced apon it as if to remove the fas 
« 
r at thus mowert whitpered 
r] 4 

A Ared afleoce ensmed 
Wh ere repeated. ‘“‘If some 
sirern, we y be able to aneist you 


* @ are friends 


“Prmends' thank Heaven!” was ejacu- 


lated in « whisper of joy.” ‘I am « pri- 
soner -« prisoner expecting death ~ 

The tones of his voice, though low, were 
Gistinct. Frank and Philip started violently 
an they beard them. 

“It & Lawton /” thay excleimed, in eur. 
prise and alerm. 

The words broke from their lips with al- 


meat 7 wadness. 
** Hush!” warned the priseper, who hed 


recognised his friends. *' We ere all in peril 

of oar lives, This is a den of villaine— 

Kiver Kick's own bead quarters, I believe.” 
“How can we eid you’ asked F 


ton 
“I know not a yet. [am amarmed I 
was ariped. to this place end thrust 
ito this room. was bony! and gagged, 


but enecseded ia + ey limba,” 
The explanatwa of sounds thet hed 


been beard was now made 

‘Hew came you here?” continued the 
constable 

There was no time to relate the facts even 
briefly, so Frank only said 

** We are here by acoident. We have our 
Weapons, and are 4d to defend our 
selves aod to aid you Can the fastenings of 
the door be removed? it opens toward as, 
but is secured on the other side.” 

**L am in total darkness, bat I will try 
what cen be done.” 

He felt for the bara or whatever might 
hold the door, bat coald not at once ascer 
tein the form and strength of the fastenings. 
His movements were necessarily made with 
eaution, for any farther sunnd might alarm 
the hostile inmates of the house. He suc 
osoded at last in displacing a bar which in 
some manner secured the door; bat vther 
obstacles were to be overcome 

His friends waited in breathless cagerness 
imeelf 
with them. They were planning some course 


to pursue when he should have effected an | 


entrance. Should they endeavor to escape 
from the place, or remain and take the 
chances of a siege ? They wore indignant at 
the treatment their comrade had received, 
and resolved —once in «a position to take the 
offensive —to continne their efforts against 
the deperadoes to the bitter end. The work 
had become exciting alrenly, thongh they 
conformed that the beginning wae not auspt- 
oho 

“There in an arrangement here that 
beffles me completely,” whispered their im- 
prinoned confederate after a longthened en- 
deavor to remove the obatecle 

** Shall we barat through, thongh the noise 
i waked Philip 
Wayne. 

**Not yet, not yet leave that a* « last re 
sort. Perhaps you had better make your 
own escape, and biing me aemstanoce after 
ward.” 


The suggestion was not very ‘avorslly re 
ceived 

“Yon may be mourdered before we r 
turn, said Frank ‘ nuet po will 


or we will remain and stare your danger 
Thiet!" at this mom Hreathod the 
prisoner, some one ia Comin, 
A cautions foutsates: waa beart upon the 
rimir, and ap advercing light cast ite Leame 


f the door 


aD CFE yi oes 
xconpied by the con 


rough the cracks 


ica ywointe the recu 
atatile 

Apprehending the approach of anu enemy, 
and violentefiort to establiah 
commantoation with his friends ‘ 


dl jnat as the door of bis prison wae stealthily 


he made a hew 


Hesncoee 


pened he three turned toward it, os 
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f their Majes 


Queen Vietorta, the Eaperor of China, the 


hag of Tartars rene High one the 
(sraud Duke Ral Simeon Madulebrain, 
Req. MOP, the Mayor and Corporati of 
fecum, an. ther angust personages 
tom ta Tou t ie on (ome early 
1 it! lv the Last time me atid see He 
} Herr Kadedy rr rweki, the fe 
' . i] e eu , 
\ is pieat I “ 
perf “ 
ees i " 
‘ ) atcd 
tan ‘ ‘ t 
’ 
1 ' 
t . 5) ’ ‘ 
\ . ‘ f r rn 
risbe’ t s ' i 
re Macready yw r 
is . & ”“ 
‘ ver ia ns ! © me 
ry of * and ey 8, & vast, bar 
- i a.° 4 ' saps tted 
r * t “ sof \ acd Alpice 
bey te un kue wey of galeries, & oon 
tet pisted from the broad va vy of the i: 
soomed inave@osibie to the foot of man. Th 
Qaeens was aking a fertune for its 
Lo anayer There waetase “ vp aod 
there was « Uthreepenay gailer whereby 
the house was pever ewpty, and on Mon 
daye and Saturdays overflowed with noisy 
Loman lif The audience at the Queens 
wes critival, bat on the whole good-natured 
Pequiring plenty of life and Vement in 


the pieces, and what ay be called show 
the performers The Qoeen’s 

kc t otare, and was telore ly universal in 
ite appreciation of these luminaries 
Week clamgrocs im their applause of some 
stalwart (thello le Hamlet, 
best week gaping entranced upon the oon 
tettions of a family of acrobats how 
crowd Bg to see Mr. Regma) 4 Monusores *3 
and bu celebrated mare Bleck Ress in the 
grand spectacular drama of Dick Turpin, or 
the Hide to York; anon rashing tw bebold 
Signor Poloni and his striped Zebra of the 
Praitic 

A man with a pale, sallow fate, bine chin, 

and olose-cut Lair, sat in « lounging altitade 
upon a low wall opposite the stage-door of 
the Queen s, swoking « weditative pipe, and 


ectut in 





this 


voicud 


rank | the Herr thou 


contemplating the dig 
dreamy fondness. He 
satellites about him, also 
blue-chinned and twhecco-consuming ; mi- 
nor lights in the dramatie Beeven, the stock 
company of the Queen's, who were thrown 
e little into the by the lions, 
| shofM@ling through o ipary melo-drame 
nightly before am aadence who beheld them 
with im pationce, and beard them sometimes 
with derision, eager for the grand besiness 


of the evening. 
“I think that to hit ‘om up,” said 
y (he rpoke excellent 
Eugliah for a foreigner, but seemed scarcely 
to have soquired the guage in the most 
aristocratic or esthetic cirales). ‘‘ The Mi- 
kado looks well, docean't he?” 
| “ Piret rate,” replied Mr de la Zonche, 
the walking gentleman. ‘‘ Was he a nice 
kind of chap, the Mikado!" 

Herr Prasinowski tarned his contempla. 
tive eyes upon the inquirer with a look of 
placid soorn 

* You ain't so jolly green as to anppose | 
ever set eyes upon him,” he said, knocking 
the ashes oat of his pipe. ‘I was never in 
Japan in my life; never nearer than « japan 
candlestick. The Mikado is a safe card, be 
in; who's to ask any questions sbont Aim’ 
And so® the Cham of Tartary; | always 
bring ont them two for the lest night. 
Queen Victoria's legitimate business. I did 
perform once before the royal servants, and 
wota fiver from the royal seckitary. That 
immediate patronage.” 

‘I expect youll have a clipping house, 
enlly, romarked Mr. Tiddikina, the low 
comedian, a small man with a falsetto voice 

‘IT look forward to it, Tiddikina; and if 
it goes over cighty I'll stand a supper, mind 


that 


with « 
a little group of 
close-cropped, 


There was a subdued muarmar of ap 
| plause. 

“Hot or cold?” inquired Mr. de la 
| Zouche 
| ** Hot,” replied the lien tamer. * None 


lef your cold fowlsand 

| rubbiwh for me, A sirlour 

and a prime goose at bottom 

a ntewed «take at ti 

smoking hot vegetables pram ; 

and a bow! of sala t ndapw " * 

mach ohaupewne ae " va 

brand snd water t i 

narebe ibats« what! 

lamb, if the house vel “ 

the baif prove t 
This time the appl was louder 
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mind how oft« 
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addressed the dint, 
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were monte tua prial brig tr “= ! 
up oa hie wi ac . amer 
Youve been here t neon l'r 
noweki, and, egad, tl red of 
em yet They seem « 
would ppose they t 
be gear be ard hie life t 
There® somethsr t + 
Herr If it 
wild-beast Dusit 


wash 
an W 
weter 
’ te ‘ ever | ? ‘ 
Walkifow centlieman ‘ 
fellow i are, 
three brat 


and 


eos an if the 


eo) eA 
irade luses his bead, 1t8 ali up 


“How did it happen, old fellow ?” asked 


Me, Viddikunes 
Herr Prasinowaki stopped to fill kis pipe 


hef sthion, it wae four 


’ 


re ALS werllg the ie 


a or a blazing July afternoon, re 
Loareal wa ver, her Maj sty a servants of 
t Queer luentre, Sy lliecum, bad dined 

the tervala of the dey s work at ther 
eoveral lodgings, and bad pothing particular 
, - thegwelves until tee-time, An 
sctor of thos class bas generally a rooted 
aver nile uw home 
* Weil, see, the n-tomer began in 
a lelsureiy way, wtoppat to take a few pro 
luminary whills after those three words of 
projude, *] was at Mauchester nigh upon 
five yoars ago, and it was wy last night and 
bay b, asd aight bn stcbt A panse 
ania few more pulls. © We was doiag frat 


vate fusinewa, fizzing, and I dont think I 
was ever in #uob high «spirits im my life 
My pockets were stuffed with money that I'd 
been taking about the town for tickets, and 
I bada't a place to let in my dress-cirele 
Wry, Jul, says my littl woman, when 
I kept runuing in and out of our lodgings 
ate t wiles at reboarsal —w waa close 
ahiug ber in a hendfal of 
eom as if you was 


aren the sitim 
bey every Lime, you 


bewitehbed: Iau tiike te sce you like that 
Lba th friend o saltil was 
e a * mraiet K Rung ¢ 
j 
le t ’ b ear i 
. { t ce the 
‘ . . a . t 
i , ‘ ia ’ t 
‘ y ett 
r " 
t este 
. \ ‘ ‘ i 
. al thr c- 
fideacd 
‘ i “ 
‘ 
ha 
wets ' . 
t 
\ x “a es “ 
; h at ait 
s of 
rilbedat > f cxApeneen, 
~“ ’ thais iy wife, you 
s . was (tile pr it. Kutok i was going 
te hav such ® guard boa sudienoe, for it 
*Levery wot an 2ce &) Will take to wld 
bensis, Somy Laz was proud of my dress. 
ew thet tigit 
i sounder whether it's the mayor and 


his fanmly,’ she 
big private box 
\ ' 


i told ber 


) Lame 


said, speculalng avout that 


‘it's a gentleman and a 
atranger, t 
Well, the night came, a ewe tering hot 
sulainer evening, such as it will be to-mgbt 
flue performances Legan with one of yoar 
ta Keo-Lelbee gentees comedies, and the house 
was «© full and noisy the sotcrs conlda't 
hear themselves speak. They got throogh 
tsomeohow, there was a short overture, and 
thea the curtain went up for my perform- 
ance. The three lions discovered in a forest, 
t) alow music, which gets a round for them, 
and gives me my entrance and reception 
“You know the beasts, they were the 
same three lve got now-—Brown, Jones and 
Kobmeon, Old Brown's a harmless old obap 
enongh, pot «a sound teoth in his head, and 
po more harm in him than in an elderiy 
eokass, Jones is a deep old dodger, bat 
there isnt week hanu in him; bat BRebin- 
SOLS 4 Hasty-temmered beast, a brute you 
Bever can be sure of, an animal that qill 
liek your hand one minute, and be ready te 
sdap your bead off the uext. 
Well, I got « Grst-rate reception; I 
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thought the gallery would ha 
epplanding, apd sigh 
crammed to the 
giddy. Perhaps it wae 
which was like an oven; 
standing treat or being 
pretty well all day, I may 
more than was good for “-Y 
| — some dader of no, tastond 
| . 
aid stager I am. — 
** I looked at the 


3 
: 


F 
rani | 


ith 
ia : 


- 


$ 
ait 


: 


| abouts, with 


| He was dressed 


** That waa a queer fancy,” said Mr. de le 
Zonche, helping himself to tobacco from the 
Herr's gutta-pereba pouch, which ley open 
on the wall. 

‘Perhaps it was; but if that night was to 
come over again, I shonid have the fancy 


over again,” replied Prosinowski. ‘It was 
partly his own looks, I think, the way 
he lovked at me; not like the rest of the 


andience, all good natnre, expecting to be 
aronsed, bat with a steadfast ravenous kind 
of look, that made my blood run oold. 
‘Thats a man_ who'd like to see something 
happen to me,’ I said to myself. 

didn't give way to the fanay all at ones, 
I began the pecienmnates ; but [ stole a glance 
at my sandy-haired pale-faced gentlemaa 
now and then, and always found him looking 
at me in the same way, He had large light- 
gray eyes, very light, and very prominent. 
I can see them now, and they followed every 
move I made, like a cat's following a mouse. 
He never moved his eyes from me, he never 
smiled, he never appianded; he sat in a 
half-cronching attitude, leaning over the 
front of the box, watehing me, and he made 
me feel as if T had a ton weight tied to each 
fmy legs. Dverything went wel! for some 
i thongh I felt 'd never dove things 





he had wa and at I passed just 


measured voloe 


lo ser 


¥ ! sn and Jones behaved beauti 
f t inet teward the last, when I bad | 
st into Robinson's mouth to | 
curtain, [saw that the brnte { 
‘s {los nasty tempers. 1 suppose 
heat bad pat hoa out—I knew the per } 
' “ pouring down my face—or } 
‘ In't like the look of that ea 
nan in tie private bos, Any 
“ ro nasty, and wheo | wanted to 
ed away from me 
turned as etill aa death all in 
| could soe the aadiebou war i 
i vave alook at my gentlemen } 
x to wae leaning a little farther e 
rt with somthing like asmile 
hoa 1 could faney 
any to s in hung sualing 
' at 
Kray ot he vrighened, latves and 
rent ‘ i fin my ken English 
Md Saner ' yphe i the Lane, 
tarigh bat dodg i “ing. Te 
peeat wil! t tf wee and en | gave 
hey won AT ty t enff, and | an we } 
ray iin} )? 
* The brote snarled sed nm me and 
1 the pext watant wou uave Lad lis teeth 
shoulder, if Thatat wiven the nal 
eurtein Half alive cnelinn | 
s i pen the atage and hel es to 
tach ! We had him safe im lews than a 
ut it just at that ne moment, be- 
f the curtain dropped, it was as near asa 
er 
bere was a good deal of applause; not 
wtidd s anything to doserve it, for the 
ae thee putting my head in the brutes 
ath ea , the Dill, aud the andienvs had 
been awindied ont of that but they evi- { 
Uy knew Id t in danger, and they | 
vied 1 before the curtain, [looked ap 
that white-f ced devil in the private box. 
He w tan ding up, rabbing his hauds in a | 
satiefied kind of wey, aa if be Lad seen what } 
7 | 
{ 


onder Lim be said in a slow 
that eave me the shivers, 
“* A narrow escape, Herr 
indeed! I congratulate yon.’ 
‘*T wave him a look, which he ought to 
have understood if he didn’t, made my how 
to the bouse, and went off the stage. Robin- | 
fon was quiet exongh by thistime. My man 
Jow Pardy bad walked him off to his box, 
and there be was growling over bie shin- 
bones, ax motld a lion ea you'd wish to sce. 
Intw let n get yon safe hack to London, 
my friend, saya 1, ‘and [ll take you down 
t) Jamracks and ewop you for something i 
better terupered. Talent is all very well ; 
bat tempers worth «i) the talent in the 


Very well done 


workt However, thats tive years ago, and 
there's Robinson still performing with me. 
The brute bas anch a wooderfal gift for his | 
profession! aod bis beart and soul's in it 
too. Take that animal in the middle of the 


day, when he ain't particular hungry, and 
hes a decent fellow enough; bat come be- 
twoen him and his business, and you'll find 
ont what a the vainest beast 
ent, and cute nop rough if be don't get a 
round of applanse for every trick he does 
But, Lord bless you, theres no such thing 
it Varity lie's been a for- 
and iae, aa thet animal 


hon 18 ile's 


as geotius wilh 


tune & 


rowh a Jones sre nothigg more than 
atl ere 
\ t see A ve of your friend 
im the juir de la Zouche, who 
we t vier rested in these 
ft« wor 
. ne! the time I'd chany- 
i clot e hed he house, Ll went 
oe { tie bos 
r al “e it hi 
wa tra io bad taken his 
att i ‘ye wainh vail 
‘ a » 6 Wita- 
‘ vy t ’ met 
it wit i italerp j 
abt man his after, for think- 
{ that ’ I uy t et bie pale 
ks ar ack ja light gray eves, 


ord gloati ok in thei, ont 
vw mind That «a fellow whod go to 

to mynelf That's 
d stand br to see bis fellow-crea- 
lrewn an! quartered, and enjoy 
the drawing.’ I hadn't a donbt 
in my mind that he waa on the look-out for 
an accident uj! the evening ; I hadn't a doubt 
in my mind that it was throngh Dim I made 
a mess of it at the end 

“ind you newer see him again? 
the low comedian 

** Never: God forbid I ever ahenld, for 
Ive a notion that if I did, it wonld be the 
death of I'm nota nervons man in a 
general way, nor superstitions either; but 
ld give up the biggest baal I ever made by 
a benefit rather than act before that man.” 

A qurer notion, ‘said the bnmorous Tid- 
dubins 

‘A very qneer notion,” echoed the gentle- j 
matly De ia Zonebe. 

He was not a fine actor, the walking gen- 
Ueman, belonging rather to that class of per- 
former who is gontemptnonsly likened to a 
stuck, and his dramatic path had been by 
bo means strewn with roses; yet he was 
fain to congratalate himeelf that it had not i 
been beset by tions. He had been some | 
whai inclined to envy Rudolph Prosinowski 
the distinction and prosperity of bis career; 4 
but just now it occurred to bim thatthere “ } 
were two sides to the pictore. He mbbed = « 
bis shoulder thongbtfully, and was glad to } 
think that he was expose: to the assaults of 
Bo flerves animals than those rampant — 
dians who sunabbed bim when be played Ho- 
ratio, and made light of him in Usesio, bat 
who melted a little om their bencfit nights, . 4 
and treated him to beer. 


Nee n ho , bsaid 
a man who 
tures bang, 


if - eRpectal!s 


* asked 
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** Not much of that, old girl. I'm more 


know, William, like a lady.” 


lady, a ponderous matron of fifty, who hed 
let lodgings to ‘theatricais” for the last | 


**Ta-ta, Liz, then; I'm off.” | 
** It's early, William. ‘here's the Miller 
and his Mew—that'll last an hour and a half, | 

ly.” 


y- 

** I don't believe it'll play an hour. You 
ought to know what my benefit audiences 
are--all for the lions. I want to have a 
8 look at he beasts before we begin, and I'm 
always a little nervous on wy ben. Good- 
bye.’ 

"hie was ® mere conjugal excuse. The 
theatre, to a man bred at the side-scenes, is 
his olub. The Herr preferred smoking his pipe 
in the free-and-easy atmospbere of the dreas- 
SS reper at the Queen's, to the tamer de- 
lights of the domestic tea-table. He had very 
little anxiety about his beasts. Joe Purdy, 
his factotum, a keeper who had served his 
=> with the great Wombwell, bad 

custody of them. 

The house was an excellent ome. The 
boxes were not so well filled as on that me- 

t at Manchester, which Herr 

Pruaino’ had described to hie friends ; 

but the pit was a caldron of human- 

ity, the gallery looked like a wall of eager 

faces epee fo the other up to the roof. 

The Miller and his Men was performed al- 

most in dumb show, or seemed so to be, 

the leading tragedian retained on the 

ent was roaring himself hoarse in 

the character of Grindoff, with a faint hope 

of snatoh a stray leaf from the crown of 

wild olive which would be cast at the feet of 
the lion-tamer by and by. 

Grindoff did not bate a syllable of his part 
or the minatest detail of his stage business ; 
not a stamp of his russet boot, or a scowl! of 
his heavily-oorked eyebrows ; but the rest of 

pany, less enth ic, soamped their 

work to the best of their abilities, and the 

drama was raced throngh in one hour ten 

minutes and seven secouds by the prompter's | 

cbronograph. | 
stirring 








Then came a overture—the 
Bronze Horse—during which the audience | 


excited ; and then the act-drop rose to slow 
music of a noal ing character, and re- 
vealed Brown, Jones, and Robinson piotn- 
ye od grouped in the stock primeval 
‘orest. 


vociferously. ere was something stirring 
in the notion that these three unfettered | 
beasts might leap into the pit at any mwo- 
ment. It was quite a pleasant sensation—es- 


hi out as if for slumber, with the air of 

having been untimely disturbed from his 

after er nap. Jones who was of a live- 
ly temperament, whisked his tail, and anap- 
ped at an imaginary fly. Robinson stared | 
full at the audience, as if he really did un- | 
derstand and appreciate their plaudits. | 

The music quickened, broke into a stir- 
ring march, and then, at a fortissimo chord | 
from the full orchestra, the lion-tamer 
bounded on to the stage—a striking figure, | 
broad-shouldered and muscular, in close-fit - 
ting flesh colored raiment, a scarlet girdle | 
round his waist, and a leopard’s skin over 
his shoulder. 

There was a good, strong Sheflield knife 
in his belt, but he had no appearance of be- 
ing armed 

His reception was tremendous. He stood | 
bowing and moving his lips in vague wur- 
murs, with an airof being quite overcome 
by his feelings, for nearly five minates be- 

























| joy.” 


cracked nuts and became momentarily wore | lion-tamer, 
house. 


| faces in the pit all through the Miller. 
| house was like a furnace; and uncommonly 
There was a pause. The house applauded | thirsty that kind of thing makes a wan, 


of?” 


than « match for Robinson by this time. | elally open to uncomfortable sensations of 
There isn't & move he's up to that I'm not | this kind. ps ' 
down upon ; and he's the cunningest beast ‘Come my boy,” he exclaimed, “‘ they're 
that ever picked a bone. You're guing into | losing temper.” This in allusion to the au- 
the front to-night, eh, Liz?” Genoese, who were boarvely for 
** Ob, yes, I shall get a seat at the back of | their favorite. * You'd better go on.” 
the boxes. Mrs. Prodger's going with me.| Prusinowski wiped his damp forehead, 
Bhe's took her ticket, and paid for it, you | and pulled himself together, as it were. 


“All right,” be said, and followed the 


Mrs. Prodger was the Prusinowskis’ land- | prowpter to the first entrance, and went 


through the narrow opening which that funo- 
tionary made for him by palling the heavy 
drop-scene a little on one sie. He went 
vn, made his accustomed mechanical bow, 
and crossed the stage, to disappear with re- 
newed bowings on the te side. He 
was looking at the stalls the time. The | 
mab was gone. 

**Ourse him!" muttered the lion-tamer 
“If he'd given me time to ° my 
clothes, I'd have been in front of the house 
in time to see him come out. I want to 
know who he is; | want to knew what he 
means.” 

He dreased hurriedly, tearing off his close- 
Sitting garb, and shuffling op the costume of 
everyday life anyhow, and then went back 
te the prompt's entrapee before tbe curtain 
had risen for the farce, and took tubs 


| Zee are the Ibe 

| Peally eartous | 

| He spoke in « formal deliberste bbat 
| wee strangely irritating to Herr 

| mowski's serves These 


ainoweki a \ it wes the in- stricken with ague. | feeeors of the lowest arte-—-are apt tw be 
Gusses ef Ge Geom of tama, or Oo “Why, whats the matter, Cally ?" asked | sensitive. 
kado, the Grand Duchess of Selserwaseer. the prompter, with wore friendliness of tone | = You have some kind of busines with 
er the local mamber, or the simple San Regn Ste, “They're calling | mo, Herr Presinowshi?” the ead 
seals 00 Ge Gpeteunenen tboamnennd eee for tke mad §=6You'é better go on.” | interregatively , the hon-tamer tor 
Gan | tt Go ee. “Tm goimg as soon as I cnn my- | the moment staring of him like « newly: | 
full force; and the Herr had left the | self. I never neglected my business; bet | awakened sicop-walker, utterly lust and help- 
family tee-table to repair to the theatre, he | I've bed a tare. I sever thought I should | less. 
received the eee One Go| OS ae alive to-night ~ yr de mgt 4 DS py 
caeud ch Gnebenl ane wee balf-| “ Why, the were quiet enough.” (said, abruptly, rousing with an of. 
way sorces the street. ** Yea, as mild aslambe; butthere’sa man fort, ‘ This isn't the first time I've seen 
“If we only go om like this for another | im front that's my evil genius. I never felt | you. You took « private box at Manches 
or to, Lia 1 oat the proteasion,” +1 superstitious about elee before— | ter five years for my benefit. 
~~ i _ chews ane eT pratlat 7 one of MA 
start « theatrical public, somewbere on the | | ve my man. , you oo an 0% 
mde. Ite’ trying life in the wild. | to oor me billed, and hol evatrive to see t memory, Mr. Suaowees You bad 
beast ms in.” |® Barrow escape that night at Manchester, 
* And « dangerous life too, William,” said “ ” said tho _poomptes “I | 1 imagine, One of your animals turned | 
the little woman with a sigh. | couldn't have believed it of you. 1 thought | restive." 
(The renowned Radolph s name in private | you was s man of sense.” *| “Yea,” said the licn-tamer, moodily, 


| my nerve, and he saw it. It was « narrow 
escape—a disappointment for you, wasn't 
ie?” 


a Exouse me, I hardly catch your mean. 


“You thought it was all over with me, 
didn't you? 
your motive for comiug to see me that tine 

I want to know your motive for coming to 


see to-night.” 
‘Motive?’ repeated the cnn, “5 
should suppose the motive wast samt 


ciently obvious, People generally atten 
that sort of entertainment, and every sort of 
entertainment, in search of amusement.” 

“Other people perhaps—noot you. I know | 
what a man's face moans, and | watohed 
yours, as close-—well, almost as close as) 
you watobed me. It waan't the face of « 
man that cawe to be amused.” 

* You seem to havea peculiar way of look 
ing at things, Mr. Prasinowski,” replied the | 


stranger, rubbing bis bony olose-sbaven obin | a trifle leas well attended the seoond, ard on | 
| ing bis sweetheart to his bosom the other 


| 


hifully. ‘ However, to be candid with | 
pg aim somewhat interested in lion-tam- | 
6. Lam an idle man, you see. My means) 
enable we to live pretty muah as | please and | 
where | please, and a man without oocupa- | 
tion is in a manner compell d to create an 





survey of the stalls, thinking it just ble 
that his evil genius had retarmed. But the 
man's place was empty. There were only 
the two women, waiting meekly for 
one of the inamest farces known to 
dramatic literature, and fanning themselves 
with their pocket-handkerohiefs. 

Herr Prusinowski went round to the _ 
lic deors of the theatre, and bung sbout 
there, with a vague ides that the man might 
be also, There was a large tavern 
just opposite the Queen's, where the aa- 
dience were wout to refresh themselves— 
even the stalls and bores—with brandy-and- 
soda. The Herr crossed the road by and by, 
went into the crowded bar, still looking for 
his man, and looking vainly. 

While be was staring about him a friendly 
hand tapped him on the shoulder. 

** It was well over eighty, my boy,” said 
the voice of De la Zouche, upon whose 
youthfal cheek still lingered some trace of 
the vermilion it bad worn in the Miller and 
his Men, and whose upper lip was still stiff 
with the glue that had secured hia horsehai: 
moustache. ‘* Nearer ninety, Tiddikins teils 
me, aud he knows bow to reckon up a house 
with any man in the profesasion, 1] wish you 





“Thank you, old fellow,” replied the 
vaguely, ‘** You, I think its a 





“Think! There's no room for thinking. 
The perspiration was running down their 
The 


pougelow you sent in was very acoept- 
table. I thought Fitz Raymond would never | 


He's awfal evally om his Grindoff—goes in 


Bat I nay, | 
Prusi, bow about the litle supper you talked | 
This im an insinuating tone. | 
Prusinowski stared at him blankly for a 


moment, and then said carelosaly, 


gotten al) about it.” 
of De la Zouche fell, and his o 
overshadowed by a sudden gloom. 


“The supper—oh, to be sure, I'd for- 
The noble countenance 
n brow was 
** Bat | 


it's all right,” continued the beneficiaire | 


‘Its ordered for twelve o'clock sbarp 
ordered it on spec, 


I | 
I thought I should have | 


a good house.” 


claimed the actor. 
| ture’s nobility, sir, and daily contact with 


* Prusinowski, you are a gentleman |" ¢t- | 
* You are one of Na- | 


the brute creation bas vot degraded your | 


lofty mind. 
and put on a clean collar. 
mentioned @ goose ?” 


in ae Lome 
I think you 


At twelve sharp! 


** Koast beef at the top, roast goore at the 


bottow,” said the Herr, absently. 


‘It is a bird which, on the supper table, 


5 


bimeelf in things outside bis | 


own life. I aman amateur of wild-beast | 


shows. There was s man called Green—you | owaki had brought » dramatic company of | embrace all the Chris 


may have beard of him, perhaps. | saw that 
man Green perform seventeen consecutive 
times. | was liarly interested in him.” | 
“Yes,” said Prasinowski, “1 know all 
about Green He was killed—kilied by « 
tiger that he'd made a good deal of money 
out of ” 
** He was,” answered the stranger; ‘I saw 


Herr Prasinowski shuddered. | 
“I thought so," be said; ‘I thought as 
much. You've tasted blood.” 
**Upon my honor that is » very unplea- | 
sant way of pating it,” replied the stranger. | 
**] look at these things entirely from an ar. | 





jome now, I want to know , 





animals 


the lon-tamer, I believe. This is thelttle woman anewered sadly 


eucesssful. The theatre was the mouldicst 
old barn, aps, that had ever been dedi 








two nights at Lowshore, this ob. | 
artiste—even pro- soure northern seeport, had been tolerahly | 
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jto bim five minutes afterward. Surgery 


| bang and hemorrhage. He breathed stentor 
ously for about half en boar, and then die, 


to pablic entertainment, and was open. | without one ray of returning consciousness 


came rushing lp 


could do nething; hie ribs were crashed to 
wder, and there was « perforation of the 


| od about once in two years for a week oF so ** Btrange,” the red haired yeutioman used 
oft t splendor, when some wander. | to say afterward, when be told the story as 
| eter of the 4 tie fr *, more « pleasant bind of thing after dinner, and in 
| y *peculative than hie brethren, eseayed some manner refice distinction upon 
his fortanes at Lowshore, and informed the | himeelf, ** the ~~ be the seooud of 
mobility and gentry of the district that he | his trade I saw and | had wme scross 
pede ed gp eet, A bim three times et jong intervals in the 
| pound of favorite characters rely as the | course of my travels in the North I tako « 
doors of the temple were opes, the denisens considerable interest tm that sort of thing . 
| of Lowshore were not went to resh with re- | there's more excitement about it than there 
_marbable unanimity to the shrine. Tt would | ts in the drama Prusinowski was « very re 
| bawe seemed, indeed, as if the drama were | fellow, had saved sana t 
| @ dead letter in the a audience | lieve; and left bis wife and children com- 
| which came to be sabdeed by pity and ter. | fortably provided for.” 
ror being qousnally sectelatel to come Oe | —_ 
or thres dosen seafari men, smelling | 

~ ‘| ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


| 


youna 
wives and daugbters. 


strongly of Ash, « sprinkling of boys, and a | 
rough. I lost dash of brightness and color in the shape of | 
womea in services, or fishermen's | 


@ Tom Tham has joined a yacht club. 
© Christine Nilsson owns property in 


Bat what the drama, whether legitimate or | seven American towns 


illegitimate, failed to do, the lione succeeded 


| $0 ln Wisconsin « jnatioe has recently 


| in doing. They drew very fair bouses—not | granted himself « divorce 


| the nobility and geutry, as represented by one 
elderly poer, whose estates bordered Low- 
shore, bat who was rarely known to inhabit 
his great stone castle, preferring a litte box 
Kiehmond, stuffed with rare old silver 
and the vicar; but the 


at 
and costly curios ; 
shopkeepers and their young men and maid 
one: 


| €@ The city editor of an Llinois paper 
| offered to send his girl the paper regularly, 
| bat abe replied, with sweet innocence, that 


ber ‘‘ma didn’t allow her to weer bustles 


“TI shall him off to the dresting-room, where the two | 
never know « happy moment till you ve dune rival surgeons of = 


The poor girl never supposed anybody could | 


| want to read the sheet 


&@ When you bave a bone on your plate, 


the fow visitors and the lodging-house | and are obliged to take it up in your dugers 


proprietors; all the seafaring men and their | don't neglect to mention that * dngerm were 


families ; 
boys; the policomen off daty, and a + 
ling of farmers from ivland farms 


the maids of all-work and fisher. 


(wae 
late in UOotober, the very dreariest time of 


| made before knives kod forks,” 
jof the remark will immediately strike the 


company very happily. 
OF The Jackmaville Journal states that « 


the year, and Herr Prasinowshi bad come blooming, blasbing girl called at that office, 


All up a blank week in bis winter programme 
The house was nearly fal! the first — 


the third a considerable falling of was ap 


| to Lowshore in a speculative hawer, jast to | the other day, and inguired for * 


pers for 
a week beok.” The idea saggested was that 
she wanted them fur » pannier, 


S@ A young man who was caught atrain- 


arent, Stull it was @ very fair bowse for | night, jastifies himself on the ground that 
a There was a cheerful sprinkling | be bes « right to strain his own honey. 


im the pit, a very good gallery 
alone had a cavernous aod dismal aspect 
The box aadience the upper middle-class 
of 


letters —bad exhausted itwelf. Herr Prasin 


‘The boxes 


@ The Philadelphia North American hav- 


| ing stated that ‘‘s big Indianof the Arrepa- 


Lowahore, tradespeople and lodging. | W 


| hoe way hae embraced Obristianity in 


the New Orleans Times re 
emall Indian could 
ality there is there 


gon,” 


marks that ‘‘a might 


three with him to support the lions, and te | now.” 


eke out the ovening's entertainment with a | 


couple of farces or comedietias. This com- 
pany consisted of « light comedian, a low 
comedian, aud a comedy lady. 
comedian was the aspiring la Zouohe, 
who bad blossomed from « walking gentle 


man into the popular provinoial Charles | teuding to cure episooty 


Maithewe— white bat, patent-leather boots, 
light-green trousers, cave, avd rapid utter. 
ALoe 
Grounds, and were Ww conclude with the Me- 
oret, a farce of an ancient and respectable 
character. 

The lion-tamer, who was a spoilt child of 


The light 


teacher. 





ef *' Why should we celebrate Washing- 
tou's birthday more than mine?’ asked a 
**Beoanse he never told a lie!” 
abonted a little boy 
fA clairvoyant trio, two women anda 
man, have been travelling in the Houth, pre- 
4, the “laying on 
on a Keotacky 


of hands.” They praot 


| male, the other day, and the firm has since 





tistic point of view. | have heard it asserted | fortune, had a supreme contewpt for bad | 
that men of your profession always do meet | houses, and with « flagrant injustice was | 


with some fatal acoident, svoner or later. | 
Since you push we so closely, 1 am bound | 
to admit that has formed one element of in- | 
torent for mein thie kind of performance. | 
I can understand the delight of the Koman | 
people, from the emperor down to the hum- 
blest freedman, in their ygladiatorial shows. | 
Ihave a somewhat classical turn of wind, | 
and am proud to acknowledge « 

taste which connects me with a classic aye.” 

“I don't understand balf that palaver,” 
said Herr Prusinowski rudely, ‘* but | trust 
in God I may never see your face again.” 

** Really, now! bat why?” 

** Because you are a cold-blooded sooun- 
drel, aud you would like to see me killed.” 

**My dear Mr. P’rusinowski, that is a style 
of langnage which, if | were an ill tempered 
man, F might resent. Happily lam not an 
ill-tempered wan, so let it pass, You have 


have taken his head out of the pewter. | no right to remark that | should like to seo 


you killed by one of those brates of yours 


pecially for the gallery. Brown, who waa| perisher, even when he can't hear himself | But if you are destined to meet your death } 
fete pw decrepit, yawned and stretched *pesk for the noise in front. 
m 


in that manner, whioh it in to be hoped you | 
are not, I freely admit that I should wish to | 
be a spectator of the catastrophe, It would | 
not make the smallest difference to you, and | 
it would be bigbly interesting to me. Is 

this your way’ No?’ Ju that case, good- 

night.” 

He lifted hia hat ceremoniously, and de- 
parted toward the patoh of moonlit water 
at the end of the street, leaving the lion 
tamer standing on the pavement transfixed 
and broodiny. 

it was just as he imagined 
an amateur of sudden death 

The supper at the Lion and Lamb public 
house—-a sung little bostelry five doors from 
the theatre, and much affected by the actors 

was @ gastronomical success, but not « so 
cial one. ‘The fare wan excellent. The giver 
of the feast ordered liquors ov aliberal scale, 
and eatables and drizkables disappeared 
with « celerity cheering to witness, Yot the 
bangnet was not a cheerful one. Nothiny 


the man was 


wont to wreak upon the innocent fow who 
did come to see him that wrath inspired by 
the guilty many who stopped away. ‘Tliat is 


to say, he punished the seanty bat aduuiring | 
j and jowelled sheatha 


audience by scamptog bia performanoe, aud 
depriving them of ther joxt due The dra 
matio company Were asocastowed to empty 
benobes and a barren dreas-cirele. 

The weather was against Herr Prusin 
owski on this partioular evening. ‘The north 
winds came howling 


| 


across the Corman | 


ooean an if they were intent upon sweeping | 
| back elevated to the proper altitude ean over 


Lowabore from the face of the earth, driv 


| ing a walt-flavored sleet before them, which 


well-uigh blinded the adventarous pedew 
trian ‘The Herr expressed himself very 
forcibly about the weather, aa he took leave 
of his family before setting ont for the thea 
tre the comedietta was just over as he 
went in at the stage door, end he had to dress 
in «a burry, strauggliag into bis clome diting 
raiment, and gitdioy hitaself with soarlet 
aud guild, while a feeble little oroheatra of 
four—clariovet, flute, and tw fiidlew 
played some old-fashioned coootry dance 
tunes, what time the audienoe regaled them 
selves with prawns aud porter, 
hous looked tremendously big on the «mall 
stage, awfully real against the baokground 
of faded scenery. Kobinson was out of 
sorte, He wan sensitive upon the snbj ct of 
weather, and had an especial aversion to high 
winds; perhaps sume hereditary yearning 
for LAbyan sands or Asian burning aky — per 
sonaliy he could know nothing about either, 
having been born tn Whitecha)el 
afleoted Lim st sach times; at any rete the 
fact remained, cold of blasterous weather 
distarbed bie leonine mind, 

Ihe feeble little orchestra made «a wreat 
struggle to prodace a seul ipespiriag cherd, 
and came out raperbly, the seeond vieln a 
trifle in the rear flere Prownowaki boonded 
on to the #tage from a rocky set piece, and 
begau hie wort rather languidly, haodling 
Kobineon with a certain arount of 


may have 


} fore he could begin his performance. His I appreciate above any of the feathered could reuse Prusinoweki from the gloom at hie had @ot through half his porforaanee 
| eyes wandered all aronod the houne with the trite,” replied the walking yenUlemac. “tu had fallen upon Lin. The actors did their and wae lading the three lous ronied the 
| maze of calculation, till they grew sudden'y reserreir.” tinost to beyuile bim into wayety, with bow astape on their bind feet. te the etienng mu 
’ fised, glaring at the stulis. . He departed, wondering at the silence and | terous talk and lau hter, rev aneedotes, sie of the march ut Dine Beart — stiertn 
} Now the stalls at the Quoen's Theatre, Spin. gravity of a man who could draw an eiyliy | and an unlimited amourtof that bageroun even from there poor feeble placer when 
! dlecum, were a delasion and a snare, Spin. poend house couverse commonly krown aa “chaff, to be heard the ooent waned whatte fa door 
llecum at ita best was noten aristucrati Here Prosinowek: left the tavern «1 which the theatrical mind i espectall y prone at the back of the bewe j uked & 
’ town, and the Queen's was not the arletocra. strolled Lstless'y along the street it wa botall their efforts failed. Cuce or twice be jurekl A gent ‘ tittie oie “ne 
tic theatre of Spindlocum Except on a not qaite eleven. He Lad a clear hour be 1 tombe some faint ahow of raliving—gave ating | elf ' , ‘ 
mayor's bespesk or uuder muesout patrot fore him, in which he eunld « wiiat mart anewer or tw, threw a lobat. rc clay ap ’ i 
age, the stalls were rarely tenanted. Iiqe yploased witb Limaelf. Under « ferry cle at the tragie and dignithd Fits KRaymo ! 
there they were, two loony rows of partitioned iaatances be wight have go home, & en that wrest artic’ was enpa ‘in ary i mt 
’ seats, covered with dnnty red clout! lave a fow words with bis ** little wou ' t and poehe tn ot of celery down t i or 
To-riplt there were turee people it all the ud make some etucndment wt-collarof ti i 4 t ‘ q 
lanvit and bree ith of theen—teo fede tltuok but to-niwht be bar ily cared to face lin wife jul these weret t purt f t ' ' 
tug eiderly women in operaclosbhant © or Nhe would see at thong was r lew ste u ont 
} and ta the miadle, in a posi that en aud question him Pte sear per mm thet which ” t 
' wanded every ivch of the sta mtidle toen # appeeralce Gad 1 i 7 s have lar far t wo i r 
} aged man, with a cadave rous f promiper ibject he ad twant tot i t 1 bruke up i tay ter? 
light-pray eyes, ant bank, reddish heir, care: even with ber He turned out of be ir, Wa pr * 
t fully dressed in fullevening co star therougliare in whien the Qus i heat re ‘ . " i 
; He sat in an atiitude of extreme attent was situated presently inte a! 1, «mite t ' ' 
’ with his arms foided on the back of t! !4 faniioned-looking street lead duant the a; 
i in frout of bhim—he was ia the beek ree the vuasy- a street of broad equ tricea “ ‘ “ 
and his eyes fred apon the lon tamer t bouses of the Gecrgian erhk, gris ‘ 
the moment the sight of hing seerned to ter spectable, with « sh yp only bere and there id 1 t . tu 
' Radolph Prosinowski to stone. It w the ead then a suverwr class of shop It wae ae it * k to 
} man be had been talk.uy of that day Very Gilet street at Uiia time of otek Tie } rt Te | " t ' 
' Ibe cold sweat broke out apon his for soun.mer moon was shininy fall « th ‘ wt ' 
j Lead; bat be stamped bia foot savage! broad paverent an! empty road, ana there hie t gat rol ' t Need 
r anery with himself for his folly, mutter Wes et a glimpee of oorlit weter at A ‘ marc fiaeat ' 
an oath, aud Legan his bnane as with uJ the e: d of the street where It op: oa n the * 6 r i on Mi ) 4 to | 
lioos—sta.ding upon their becks, riding quay sue t ! 
around the stage upon au three at ouce, lead- fuere wae only one shop open sf this be & t r 
ing them through a Bindof dases woveuw ent, hour, a twbacconist’s at a corer rant "Al Tl . 
described im the Lilla as a set of quadrillen, powski fe in his Coat peeket with a dim 't ’ 
with garlands of paper roses, and otherwine = recollecvon of having allowed Mr Bite liay He THis , ‘ ‘ 
disportiog Linumelf with them, tue red hatred wend te empty bis bobae-pot thet ever In wart eare later the lif { tin 
| mao in the stalls watching Lis every wove- ing, and then strolled neruss the ad t- Lon-tamwer i ue waa rusiny tor three r 
ment and every wovement of ibe nuimals ward the iobeccotiists shop Who be was bteonly at « ®ee-ecuast town | r ° 
i breathlessly, and never stirring by a hairs. in the act of cramming, & DAN Care Outof of Lowter . at ‘ p.ace enouct iT 
} breacth frou his attentive atttode or turn- the shop and watseda slowly awe ward whither be i] i t , ie pert r 
ing his eyes away frou the stage the « ) (he lhon-tamer rece guged t f é rvesta wer ' 
} Tuen came tle feature of the evening—a ata ginnoe and dartex! after t It was « si ittle tow - 
single Gombat bewween Herr Prasinownla the vecopact of the stale ALA le w ' ‘ it . r 
! and Robinson—who was deseribed in the Swure im the u t. wi r r lees ef ' i * » nv i 
' bills, by the way, s+ “Moloch, the royal theair of & wentiona tre a ' ' ' 
brindled lion, presented to hierr Prasinow was t t reat ” ‘ ‘ i 
' aki by one of the native princes of the i’nn- arse; but ludolph } r tiv etret t is i ‘ 
; janb "—at the end of whica the Herr drag pw consider U t ette a- , ” 
' ged assunder the euimals jews, aud put bis tos ie wa ! te ace ~ men rref t t 
; bead into the red-hot Jowkiay woutu He would have dene the same whe he jnree v bene tits 
| To-night, in spite of the duadly terror which , had met hu at Mot ‘ trie , vt tobe i 
had come upon the Herr at the sight of thet “I beg 5 4, at the goon bin lar a ye i 
oue detested spectatur, everything went elranyers raoul'‘er, {i eve yuu wer ad not “ ¢ bail rotperi , 
scootbly exougs. Kubunon, vtberwice Mo- in frofit t nig in the stalls of the bad fullowe { ali bie wanderings vat wu ou 
XO loch, kept bis temper, sufered his jaws to Queen's?” homes mind elasth. iu ita estimate « a" 
be opened to their widest extent, and the Ibe man turned and faced Lira. was , y and Herr Prumtukoweki 6 ett - : . ot 
tamer's head to rest upon his tongue as ou B DOt & prepossessing counienance by au furtune agus to retire wpou had r ba 
pillow for half a dozen secundsor so, aad the means, that lony cadaverous vieaye, with the widenea wth tLe passage of Blea oki was iy . ‘ 
curtain came down to vociferous applause; pale prominent eyes, ap 1 tank, sandy baw Anatise r six ~ nthe, little wor am, he wr ‘ 
buat when the béa/jicitre wascalied for, here Lobe woonlight wade it look wore taan usu- FRid, ated 11) wel be |.onats by auetion, bie & and t . 
was DO respolse. The prompter found him = ail) cadaverunus. take a public Louse,” wivel wae bir notion . afte ore hed a ” the ; “ q sous 
leaning against one cf the wings, white to ‘Yes, be said, “I bave been at the of pesoe and retirement. ; bits from fer the mtus sted . 
. Queens Theatre this evening. Dear we! | wish it was to be to morrow, William,’ siiie sand covered with bivod, and carried 






the lips. 


The three | 


The performances beyan with Delicate | dissolved. 


S67 A rural paper in Kentucky, in en 
obituary nutioe of Forrest, says; “dhe wee 
never equalled in her time by any Terpaiche- 
rean artinte, (hough Bonfanti and Betty Kige 
were formidable rivals in her later yoars.” 
‘This ia the eame editor who wrote from 
Washington to his paper that *' Pocahontas 
was a voble-looking man.” 

&@ Ladies are begioning to oarry, slung at 
the waist belt, small deggere in costly gilt 

S@ Aw avother instance of how the female 
aex in potting mized ap with medical edace 
tion abroad, it may be mentioned that the 
French medical sehvol of Strasbourg has 
been moved to Nanay World 

67 Trains on some of the Missouri rail 
roads run so slow that a woman with her 


take one on foot, if it eoetaing her hashand 
and another woman 

SW A prying reporter tells os that the 
bride at a recent wedding, in Killingly, Our 
heotiout, wore the beantiful pink stockings 
whieh her mother wore at her owu wedding, 
thirty five years before 


The novelty | 








| 
A now dish in yrapo leaves fried in 


egw batter; it ia called a Frenmeh dish. Ar 
exohbauye rematks “We oaut think «of 
anything that would be more delicious thar 
fried yrape leaves, unlews it ia a oirous poster 
on toast,” 

Sf A man slipped and tumbled on the 
ley pavement the otber day, and regaininy 
hia feet, whieh had slid away from hin for the 
moment, limpet away, womlering ‘why n 
hie) than‘er folks deat sprint sbidewalk 
oner ashes 

Se A wag inapecting a farmorh last in 


|atalment of pork at the Detroit market re 


cently, pioked np a ten pound atone and de 
posited it in one of the porkers, and then 
loudly berate | the farmer for trytog to cheat 
in weight Phe farmer looked at the «tone 

at the crowd, felt the thrust, and prowled te 
“Hang it, but FE thougit i pat it 
in the senall bog! 

87 One of the most tmohiune 
of devotion to the memory of the 
is told ine Portland paper 
ago an old women fetl dead of the heart o 


hitow if 


inetances 
fe, artedt 


bourteeu years 


eane while wit diag the faut! clock at the 
houroften in the neorig tha ero au 
wediny attivereary of the tielauchely o 
currete that old clock stapes at ten o clo 
It tw « leatty browding to sien over tt 
fete talierag f ite old u trene va ty cle 
vu te ie Fareiy eon 

§ lo t) rime tal at who serve bite 


| FASHIONS, 


CHRONK DISK AShA, SCROFULA, ULCERA, 


CHRONIC RUBUMATISM, ERYSIPELAS, 


KIDNKY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DVSPrersta, 


| APFROTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND 


| CLEAR SKIN AND B 
SKOCURED TO ALT. 


Nek! by Dengy ists 


DR. RADWAY’'S 


‘PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


Pertectly tartelons, olegantly coated, for the enre of 
ali disorders ef the stomach, liver, bowels, bkineys, 
bladder, nervous diseases, headache, constipation, 
costivences, imligvetion, dyepepeia, billowness, bib 
lous fever, Infammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
derangoments af the Internal viscera, Warranted te 


eGert a positive eure, 


Price © conte per bos, Bold by Draggieta, 
DR. RADWAY & OO., 89 Warren m., 


boveuw 


A CARD, 

Te all who are suffering (rom the errors aad ladle 
cretiona af youth, nervous weakness, carly decay, 
ome of manhex!, &o., I wilt send @ fectpe that will 
eure you, free af charge, This noble remedy waa 
discovered by a missionary jo Howth Amerien, Send 
a colt-aldremed envelope to the Rev, JOSEPH T, 
INMAN, tation 1D), New York (ity, octlt-ly 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW 


The proprietors of thts 
call the attention of the ladies to thelr Magaaine, 


hetag inet what a Laty'» 
hy « Lady, mort tag bat 
and elowating charactor « 
Ite Kuyravings, tte Pa 
dlenee of the eame r 
has endeared Mt te th 

It will cowtlowe te 


n 





Poetry, &@e., tron ite elt 


Amony the Metiale we m 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 


Dy Mere. 


une, 


HHENKY 


** Lonel 


UNA AND HYR PRINCE, 


MUSSEL, auton of 


Hy MISH ALL, 
Her Liona,” ete, 


A OIRL'S ROMANCE. 


A NOVELET. 
B, AMANDA M. DOTGLAS, author 
ov’ A’ yilay Une,” ete, 
A NOVELET 
Dy Miew PAN NTE PLO MGSOON, author of Kath 
i! tyeun's Novebet will run tin: ght ‘ Seek 


your) 


FA 


Fine Kroyer ' 

BEAUTIFUL 
Tae Kovravings of 
-_ ue 


SPLENDID 


of ! 


DR. RADWAY'S: 


Sarsaparillian Resolreat, 
‘THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CER of ate 


PURIFIES TUR RlLoop, 


RESTORING HRALTH AND VIeor; 


yer le adeaiiiedl to ite pages, 
{ 






NCY WORK, ETC. 
































































































































































THROAT; 


RAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


lrice $1 per Botte 


New Fork. 


PREMIUM CHROMO. 
“ Queen of the Monthilee” 


ae 
Magarine shoud be, Hathont 
what ieot the moet 


ultivated taste, whick 
readers 

ileh Soriale, Short Btorten, 
Hetot talented contri butars, 
‘Vv Aheounee 


Wool anther of * Hast 
¥ Audienian® ‘i rial,” ete, 


“Une and 










ye Will Feq@oment the 
tele, Date, bicad 
ae, 


LNGRAVINGS. 


. ‘v* “airy a 


mpwienr im 


ota 
wile 


oy 
ida 


C. 


‘ ’ “ 
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it 


vow oof ~! 


REMIUMS 
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Kagreving 
® Ratemnast Kv aeine | wor (8m 
Tee Land's Faree» 8.0%) fer $4.00. OF, 
(hrumeo of an ing & to 


ets] 


jon, Ure espn 


wings paid), tee be 
SRESTOR (pmtage pad) 6) 15 


WHO DEAIKE TO URT UP CLI hs 
te get ap oe cleb for Tee Puert, send ae 
end oe will forward pou, few of chery, 
oP ime copies af H ~~" thet, 
you can give your peighburtnad @ gual 
CLUBA, Por 6.00 we wil) eend foor 
wo 
va 
emtitied to « ’ out Premiom 
her of our teontitt Prem lam tee! 
Sisters,” “Thetteng of Home a 

eehington ot Moent Vernon.” 

antes lo une addarems, oF 
wens, The pore, seuding 
be eptitied i scopy fre, and He copy 
Premiam Chroma, of to either of our Ire 


eure: linge 
Ulebe can eflerwards add single 
~~’ 


oa 

heovibes withing the Chrome on an En 

remmtt one dustin entre 

Dabe may be compeeed partly of Toe 

erly of Tee Lavy 6 Prien, Uf desired 

wiome to The Laty’s Friend can be taken 
instead of Ga.00. Thue fear copies 

ot Tee Lavy’ Fareen wil 

a 


a 
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f 
mt 
i 


Hs 


id 
i 


? 
j 


i 
He 


Lat 
, and tour 
for 614, and We the same proportion 
te thoes who wish to make up 

be found under that head 

wire Canomo, Those desirous 
the Chrome, of Premium 
one dollar, for which we will eend 
of the Chrome. Whee the (lab or List 
ones the ( brome hae been Injured ty 
fue eulmoribers, another will be emt bo re 


Ro deviation allowed from oar regular lorme 

mune; be semi, the pages will be sent fur @ pre 

is Wis. Bexn You Avy Newersren om Maes 

BS Vow Wisk, tet oeneetios Wire tee oer, at 

ag ay Pewe- @ follows: Any Pape or Mage 
i 


~ of which 6 at #T da. 
gegvier price $8.00 at $1.70; regular price G2.) al 
» 
“ 


A} 


iid 


| regular price 62 6 aft 2.69, regular price 64.0 


i wins price §O.00 ot $4.00. 
yy herd gira orth Amertcesa meant 


we amt begio aad emd ef the enue Lime ae 

club 

contents of Tee Poor and of Tur Lavi's 
p will always be entirely different 
Reanitiances should be made, (f possitie, tn 
Rice Orders, of in Dentie ot Checks payable ( 


er. 

Ten conte should be forwarded, i a/! aners, 
Guleeriters ape entitiel and wieh the 
ane of en cngraving, to pay Ube e& pene of ma 





Caseret 6 Oresine THe Wearreee or rue 
Gameme on Keonarin 4 Oar subeceibere ane ce 
Mined to be very careful tm « 
the Chrome of Kagrevings 
beet they ahowld tt jure Lean 


Address H. PETERSON & Co. 


Bo 319 Walnet Strest, Philadelphis 
SINGLE COPIES 6 Ocntas. 


the @ rayye re of 
7 ow 


meotle 
faethe 





ANOTHER NEW SERIAL 

In this week's paper we begin a Gnoly writ- 

ten novelotte, entiled, 
RAVENSWOOD; 
OR, 
THE RAFTSMEN OF THE DELAWARE. 
BY BURK THORNBURY, 
Asthor of ‘kale the Boout,” ‘ The Tory 


Brothers,” *‘ Agnes Ayre,” Eto, Etc 
The scones are inid in the midst of the 


wild and romantic country of the upper | business 
Delaware, with which section the author te | 


himeeclf intimately soquainted It te with 
great satisfaction we offer our readers this 
eptrited story 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


}u 


tet of Premieme, 
whe will aid uw in 


— —e— 


= dving. We 








Mark! Every Subscriber in a Promiam List is entitied te one of our handsome Stee! Plate En 


“The Sisters,” “The Song of Home at Sea,” “ Washington af Mount Vernon,” or te the | 
LN yme 


“LITTLE SAMUE 


a be te ercmeed from slumber by the valce of the Lord, (1 Samael; (hap 
eeid im the stores for & 


wrap, Tee Chrome weals be 


G8 cock, 


a “Tee Gareanat 
may be lakow af 


For 60 mberribers. 
re <0 


Po 40 


« Lady’) eottd 


awe 

Oo 8 4<etaw 
Por 80 
vo 20 
vo 
ra 


@ Novelty 


& betys W 
8 Milver-platet ( 


a Miver 
oot of 
oro Bet of Croquet, 


eet of Parlor Quotts, 
Une omy of * 


ro 
vu 

veer 

‘The aherve (hold Pons are made by K.# 

and dureatiiity. 


6 euhecribers «! gs =, 
rt rn 4 


ohne & 


or Two lrant 
(ime “ Renator” 


vor 
tip, worth 

‘ . . 

s “ “ 


vue 
roa 


Po 


cotenribers, af 9a each, Ove Ont Tra Mammen, 
“ © Deeeert “ 
“ Tete “ 


“ ” “ 


Yorks, 


. “ “ 


be forwarded as rapidly ae poeeiile in Ubetr order, 
ae 


Any 


pee > 
rang: to furniah them SP On Mote ot rh 


Rverything offered in oar list of Premione te 
pty the fetall price 
eomroes, and at wh rhmale 
dicemente 
the Dremtume 


we 


w parily tor ene and part 


teot four or over 


Farern enc ineively at G8 0 
bere temp bee Cortnn teed In the 


oft our beantity 
miyytud 


Laps Faresn, and on 
tog wp Nets (etd tee theme 

tn can Vemetny, 
amon! da “ue 


~, Wivets the 


freight, however, must he paid by the receiver of the 
Py lame rtpet hone Cw tth the mecteey) ef 


thetr papers, magartines, and ( homie af ance 


6h The: 
AAdrome 


Th 


04.20 instead «of 63.00. 


0 A) vee plated Tee het, inctading 
hong ( ‘ 


Printing 
dewelted, Detached 1 
Machine, worth 


ona Ret of © La Coreie, 
ome Universal Clothe 
& Tiree-quart Ice (ream Vrewaet, 
6 het of Bla ( reqeet Bells, I iiten's Kumite, worth 


ot the article lo Philadelphia and New York 
os, and giving advertieing to return, we are enabled to offer theme splendid in 
(rar amly ehgect te to inorease our clreulation giving those who help ue to do thie the benefit of 


62” The iiwte may be made up for Tee Saronnay Fvenin 


of our Moet Engravings may be ec hetitated for the Chiru 

The ( eevee fora liet for Premiome woald do well to take with him a copy of Tur Poe, a copy of Tux | 
Premian Chrome 
List ie forwarded, in case the Chromeo has been tnyared 


for eubecribers, another Chreme will be eout im ite place, 


” 


by 
Tt be twelve by Gficee Inches te eine. The let may 
Evasive Poe," eed “Tee Lappy Faire.” The 


. ‘» Fine Gold © atch, 18 

a Beker > 
Mekateem, 

0 Full Jewetled, Dete head coum, Cole Sliver 


worm 

Wotch, worth 
- 

aver, (te Miver watch, worth 


worth 


or a Biiver pleted Loe Mitcher, wars 

on a Webeters | naleviged Dictionary, worth 
Caster, worth 

Biitarda, worth 


, worth 

Aw hew fel! game,) polished mapic, worth 
fags, worth 

(Packet,) worth 


worth 


hertam | or, One Hundred Veare Aga,” by H. Ieter- 
eon ; board in cloth, 


GOLD PENS AND HOLDERS. 


No. 6 en, Bold Bliver Katension ( eee, worth 
Business, ot No. T Pen, Telescopic Holder, (can be carried safely in 
weet.) worth 


40 


4 
New Vork, and are of onequaicd Anish, elasticity 


They have been mid by Aret-class dealers tur lhe past tweuly years. 


PEN AND POCKET KNIVES. 
Por & cubecriters of 63 cack, Une “ Benator” Pocket Knife, 4 blades, Mhell Handle, worth, 
4 nite, 6 hades, lear! Mandia, Uctagon, worth 
PATENT HARD RUBBER HANDLE TABLE KNIVES. 


@ eebecriters, ot G3 cech, Hall.edueen Table Kutvee, Seiid Oval Handle, Concave Bolster, Ivory 


1 Wade, Cocoa Handle, worth, each 


Halt.e-doeen Dessert Knives, Solid (rvaliiandic, twory Up, worth 
Une Pair Beet and Game Carvers, ivory Up, worth 


HEAVY SILVER PLATED KNIVES. 


1 @ eqhecribers, of @3 cach, Nalf-e-doen Miver Piated Table Koives, Heavy Oval Ivory Handics, 
worth 4.00 
Malt-e-dosen Silver Miated Dessert Knives, Heavy Oval Ivory Handles, 
wer 7 
One Patr Carvers, Heavy Oval Supertine Ivory Handle, worth 


HEAVILY SILVER PLATED SPOONS AND FORKS. 


Katra Miate, worth : 
Triple * “ 

Kiire 
Triple o 
bautre 
Triple 
Extra 
Triple 


” 
“ 
“ 
“ “ 
“ ” 


” ” 


A pelt of Bolid Oval Ivory Handle Hotter Katves, Silver Mlate!, worth 8.00 

One Child 6 Bet, conmtetio 

Fork and Spm ine 

OH The shore named goods are made at the celebrated manutactor 


Come, and by Heed & Harton, New York City, and are warranted A 
A et ot Spoom, Forks, dc. # siways half-e-donm 


of Peer! Handle Miver Piated Kulte and 
ne Murocoo (ase, worth 

ot the Meriden Catiery Co., Meriden 
0. 1 in every particular, Premiums wit! 


OR ANYTHING ELSE! 


mm wishing articles mot on the above list, wi!! please let us know what they prefer, and we will ar 
“wr oF Oe, @ ommtanton af twenty per ernt., (one Afth the @emown!,) 


way be retained, Uf the money & prosorred te the Premium “Se 


REMARES. 


arantesd to be an exeetiemt article 


The valvation ts «im- 


iy meaner of purchasing at the beet 


Poet exclusively at 61.00, of for Tas Lapy's 


¥ the offer, ae te deelred, Doth eld and thew eubecri 


In tlete of two or three, all meet be new subscribers, Either 


me 
They wlll be went to those desirous of mak 


or the dollar may be dedeacted fror 
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came in through key-holes and pinched folks 
black and blae, and aa late as the year Ishi 
there wan in existence an rich law againet 
witohoraft. In faot the majority of people 
have not seldom shown themselves te be a 
peck of donkeys altogether 

Bo « fig for the ' majority of poople an 
their potions 

The ledy who gives your anworthy oor 
respondent such a svand blowing up, takes 
serous exceptions to what was said «few 
weeks ag concerning the bead-of -the family 
The lady inatstsa, in spite of the 
world, that every woman ‘‘as is a woman 
does want to leau against some man and be 
happy Let her lean! 

ve notioed that in all happy and well 

regulated familes there was «a mutual re 
lance and interdependence of basband and 
wife, but it never appeared to me, when it 





A WOMAN WHO WANTS A HEAD PUT ON HER 
WEITTESR FOR THE FATURDAT EVENING POST. 


Deas Power You know that for years it 
hes been my Neseed privilege to poor my 
troalles inte your sympethiaing ear Tt bas 
been an unepeskeble consolation to me to 
dv oo lou beve alvaye been my good 
friend, even if you did not altogether agree 
with me. Therefore you will kinaly bear with 
me when | pour out the lacersied feelings of 
bursting beart, and tell yoo that « lady has 
been giving me fil« in a < 

of, Boe makes the soare y soonsation 
tube fears that she will have ocoaston by 
and by to make the soare » scousation, that | 
am getting into a bed way of ‘seuffliog too un 
temervedly at mations which the majority of 
regard as needful restrictions of sa 
obligations 

New, 1 haven't much reverence, that's « 
fect; apd judging from the conduct of 
people who are troubled that way, I don't 
think I want it As to the sooflag at things 
which the majority of folks regard as" «a 


There is nothing in | 


this world om high and strong that it ought 
net to be overthrown and destroyed, if it 
wrong and false Is not that trae doctrine! 
Whatever is old an! true will stand forever 
, whatewer is old apd false and 
will inevitably tambie to the ground, 
ovarse of time, though the whule 
world bang to it and it up, thoagh the 
majority of regerd it as the one 
* amored and needful” structure in creation , 
they believe in their heart of 
very equilibriam of the ani. 
Spon ite perpetaation. It is 
that - 
wrong in « 


the majority of people’ 
bench. 
history, to be sure. when one 
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One gets a 
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end otherwise pay very disagrecable 
te all the carly believers 
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ertain Banday bews | 
al 


majority of people mob, | 


came to the leaning business, that the wife 
leaned against the husband a bit more than 
| the husband le ned against the wife The 
| husband mostly earns the money, but the 
| wife reare the babies, and if youd strangle 
| me for it, Ll can't see that one i a bit more | 
| important, of useful, or necessary then the 
| other, or what claim these pecaliar duties 
give either ome to be the “head of the 
other or why one should have a bead any 
more than the other, or why one should bave 
a head and the other shoulint The one 
j with the head on would have the big head 
| frightfally, | should think My blower up 
| mays, with avery wise, solemn logic, thai no go 
Vernment can matntaio ie position anonget 
the nations of the earth without a recognized 
ruler, and pe church oan preserve its "one 
| peas and unity (@c) without a pope, bishop, 
or other visible bead 

It mwa grievous mistake | 


The happiest, peacefullest, most harmo 


| plows nation on the globe today, the nation | 
freest from eoereal strife and civil squat. | 
des, is grand little Switzerland, the model 
| republic of the world, and Seiteerland has | 
po shadow of a one ‘* head or ruler,” pot | 
even a VDresident An etecative council 
elected from the people, from year to year, 
control her happy destinies. Blessed is that 
pation of that family which needs no gov. | 
eruing Furthermore, | know thx 
view of the intense, evil excitement which | 
is aroused in the length and breadth of oar 
beloved land every four years at the Pres. 
deatial elections, paralyzing basiness, em 
| battering rival factions against one another, 
tempting citisens to trade away their bower | 
and virtue, and cvopvulsing our mother 
country to ite very foundation stones, in 


lightened patriots in America to-day 
serwualy beginning to discass the jueston 
whether 1 would not be better for us as « 
if the office of Presideut were en- 
Urely abolished Is there no charch with 


i 


i to bold it together? 
}as much about eburches as 1 ought to, and 
| Dm sorry for it, bat at this moment I bap. | 
| pen to remember that the organization of 


| the powerful and erous Laptist Chareb 
io bah apen 0 plan which te purely republ 


| phere 


| martyrdom worse than death.” 


zation points to a brighter time, when men 
will shake off wholly their old leaden incubus 
of masters and ralers 

Piease Giod the world is outgrowing the 
old notion that a despot mast rit at the head 


‘of every oarth ly organization to keep it from 


going to sticks 

All bot the lady who is my critic. She 
stands by the ‘‘divine right of kings ” She 
knows better than histery, and, more, in. 
finitely more than the patriots and philoro- 
In the face of them all she dips ber 
little pen into ber proper and lady-lbke ink- 
stand, and i ly that no 
earthly thing can hang together without one 
recognized ruler. She is very, very wrong 

Nevertheless! if she personally and indi- 
vidaally craves a ** boas,” in heavens name 
let her have him, and let him be good and 
thundering and strong, and tet him particu- 
larly make ber walk obalk. Doubtless she 
needs him. Doubtless sbe ll feel better over 
him, So by all means let her bave a head, 
even though he be a dunderhead 

I have often heard spinsters in their late 
yeoth, and young ladies about sixteen years 
old, talk of leaning against a man in the 
touching and poetic manner of my oritic ; 
bat Lhave yet to see the first married wo- 
man who particularly wished herself under 
the control of a master, On the contrary, 
it has bees my observation that married wo- 
men rather partioularly don't like such con- 
trol, and seek to evade it in divers ways, 
either by fair means orfoul, You know the 
funny story of that queer old Lorenzo Dow 
Onee, at the beginning of his sermon, he 
stead up in bis pulpit fora moment, with a 
very grave, angry countenance. Then he 
raised a heavy bymn-book threateningly in 
his band, and made a motion asif he was 





| about to knock the very bead off somebody, 


exclaiming in a thandering voice 

“There is a woman in this congregation 
who has disobeyed her husband. | am going 
te knock ber down with this hymn. book 

All the married women in the congrega- 
tion ** dodged 

And = it is going on to this day 
married women *‘* dodge. 

My jadge and accuser insists farther 
Lhere are women who loathe children, des 
pixe housekeeping, and are so strongly indi- 
vidualired that, to render respect or homage 
t% any man as heed of a family, would be 
Does that 
mean me? Because if it does, | anewer, in 
the words of the immortal De Boots 

* 1] don't know what a homogenous particle 
ia,—bat I ain't it, 

There's a reward of virtue for you’ When 
Ive always and always stuck to it that, for 
being happy in this world, there was nothing 
like being bappel) When Ive 


All the 


WRITTEN FOR THE earvapar EVExTING Post, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


tell mr, can you see 


Ob, tar fair 
ht, out upon the eca? 


Where my + i, 
On, moon, honey moon, send one ray to bear 
A kive lo him, and « career to linger tn hie hair. 
And, round moon, red moon, sailing ap the blue, 
Teli him that I lowe bim yet, and tha: my heart w tree, 
Oh, breve moos, bonny moon, tell him thet | walt 
And watch for him et twilight time, beside my 
mother's gete. 


Oh, wan moon, white moon, why have you grown so 
mle 7 


Wee my sallor sweetheart drowned in some Gerer, 
angry gale? 

Oh, sad moon, eclemn moon, you hide gonr face 
away 

Be ause you sew my sailor dic, and pity me to-day. 


LETTER FROM NEW YORE. 


VRITION FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dean Powr—Aren't you glad you are away 
past your ‘* saled days?” 
I am giad / am, for I know I was as 
‘‘ green in judgment” then as any one, and 
bly haven't improved mach since. Bat 
for all that it seems to me that callow youths 
and maidens are a dreadfully weak, milk- 
and-water diet for « , strong, healthy 
organization. I can look back ~- K.. 
fifty years more or leas and remember a 
amooth-faced boy (1 adore mourtaches) in 
whom I was then painfully interested. /’ain- 
Sully ia the right word. 1 thought be was 
the fairest of all the great Oreator's works— 
and he wasn't a blonde either, Whatever 
he did or said to interest me, or any one 
elae, Lam at a loss to conjecture. And if 
he looks beck to that blinsful period and 
tries to imagine what he could have pomibly 
seen in me, he will be as greatly puzzled as 
Iam, I haven't the slightest doabt. I have 
placed mysclf in an attitude of thought 
many and many a time, and tried my “ level 
best” to remember anything he ever said, 
and I couldn't do it. He was good-looking 
for a green boy of seventeen, and wore 
tolerelly well fitting elothes, and danced 
reasonably well, but I think it was a jannty 
sailor hat, with blue ribbons, that he wore on 
the side of his head, that utterly *‘ smashed’ 
my young, susceptible heart. He had a 
sweet, poetical name, too, and perhaps that 
had something tq do with it, all along with 
the straw bat. It was Obadiah. Obadiah 
Crane. There ere a great many soft ca- 
denoes and sweet trills in that name, and ita 
music lingers like a sweet half-forgotten 
ehant. He had an absent, distressed man- 











| amall, tiny ear-rings of pure gold 








ver with him always, and he wore little, 
It was 
before the days of *‘ Milton” and * Oroide,’ 
or L might be led to question the parity of 
those ornaments. I reckon they were gold, 
easy enough 1 don't think | ever fancied 
them mach, because I always bad an idea 
gentlemen shouldn't indalge in such femi 
ninities ; but for all that I was dreadfally in 
coprsed at my big brother when he suggested 
that probably he wore them for weak brains. 
If he bad said for weak eyes I should have 
been bappy-— but he dida t say anything of 
the sort. 

Aud now, having said so much, perhaps 
you are anxions to know what was the end of 
all this sentiment. / would like to know 
to. LI presume the childish passion died a 
natural death, as | have no recollection of 
murdering it, and 1 kaow Ae hadn't force 
enough to figare in bigh tragedy. I don't 
know whether be ever blorsomed into any- | 
thing great or not, but I dare say he didnt | 
Perhaps, too, you would like to know how I 
came to think of hiof at all, at this late day, 
when probably he has gone *' to claim his 
reward,’ or is setUed down somewhere on the 
Earth's surface, contented and happy, with 
only an occasional gray bair in his silky 
beard. The truth ia, a messenger boy called 
here, balf an hour sinoe, who was a counter. | 
part of my Obadiah, as my Obadiah was, 
fifty years ago. He wouldn't own up to the 
name of Crane, but Im certain he was Oba- 
diab's son. VPerbaps they have had their 
name changed by special act of the Lr gisla. 
ture. Anyhow, Crane, or what not, he 
looked like Obadiah, and he smelt like Oba. 
diah (musk was bia favorite perfume), and 
he talked like Obatian—i. «.—he didn't say 
anyUung, and I sat before him and made a 
note of all bis green, bashfal, embarrassed 
ways, and it took me back to * Auld Lang 
Syne,” and I don't believe I was ever so an- 
premely thankful for anything (except my 
last Summers Dolly Varden) es 1 was that | 
had passed that interesting stage in my life's 
journey, jotted down in all the note books 
an awoot sikteen. 

Girls aud boys are well enongh in the 
home nest. They chipper, and sing their 
little songs, and are a comfort and a biess- 
ing to all with whom they come in contact ; 
and all because they are loved and appre- 
ciated, and there isn't much expected of 
them 

But when the larks first try their wings 
and attempt to *‘ meet the sun”-—or dangh 
ter, as the case may be, it is best to have no 
old larks about. And if all the young larks 
could be blessed with short memories, it 
would be « much happier state of things. It 
ian t pleasant to look back and think what 
ignominiows failures your finest attempts 
were, Of course everybody comes out right 
at last if they have good lack and plenty 
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look well to plunge right in 
withoat any preliminary remarks, but, 


I will commence again next week and see if 
I can't do better. Outvs Kiva. 
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CONCERNING MONEY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL, 


We think of nothing in this galloping age 
bat money. How to amass a fortune in the 
shortest possible apace of time, is the prob- 
lem of to-day, ond will be the problem of 
to-morrow and next day. And it is all well 
enough that we should work to gain the de- 
sired object, and natural too, that 
we should crave that which alone oan sur- 
round us with the cowforts, luxuries, and 
beautiful things eo necessary to our real en- 
joyment of this world—only let a» be sure 
that we prize the mighty power because of 
the many barriers it sweeps away, for the 
joys, the blessings that it brings, and not 
for ite own take. 

Don't beard away your bank-notes until 
the spare pocket-book begins to look drop- 
sical. locrease its plethora from time to 
time—trade away your crisp or wriukled 
paper for ep) »yments real and tangible, that 
shall fresheu the fading smile upon your 
wifes worn face, and call rippling laugh- 
ter to the lips of your children. Barter your 
gold and silver for bome sunshine. Don't 
transform all the present, pleasant days into 
gloomy and wretched ones, while preparing 
for the rainy season so inevitably and per- 
sintently prophesied by those antiquated 
croakers who, having spoiled, soured, and 
mace wiserable their families lives and their 
own, now proffer their moth eaten advice to 
the inexperienced, in the hope of some day 
seer g them equally miserable. A plague 
upon rainy days! Let the rainy days take 
care of themselves! Look well to this, ye 
who make haste to be rich, that you starve 
not the Present to surfeitthe Fatare! Lest, 
when at last that Futare is reached, the 
sweets long withbeld from eager, yearning 
lips be tarned to the very gall of bitterness, 
or the vapidness of indifference! Look well 
to it, ye who scatter only shadows through 
the homes you should fill with sunshine, that 
you clutch pot your gold until it tarnishes 
within your grasp. 


ae 


GOOD-NIGHT. 





Downward sinks the setting ean, 
Sott the evening shadows fall ; 
Light is flying, 
Imy is dying, 
Darkness eloepeth over all 
Good-night ! 
Autamn garners in her stores 
Treasures of the tading ycar; 
Leaves are dying, 
Winds are sighing, 
Whispering of the Wiloter near 
Good-night ! 
Youth is vanished, manhood wanes 
Age ite torward shadow tarows ; 
Day is dying, 
Yeare are flying, 
Lite rune onward to its close 
Goud-pight ! 
—_—- ee 


FOR GOLD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 


BY BELLE BREMER 


| gnestion the bodiless shapes of air 
That hover aboat when the eval ix ead, 

To koow why the angel of death should spare 
The wern and weary instead of the glad. 

Yeu, she is dead, the fond, faithful friend 
of my early youth. Her frail life barqae 
is anchored safe amid the ‘* Blessed isles.” 
How lovely she looked in death—lovely as 
when in life abe walked, the queen of beauty, 
and ‘‘drew after her the hearts of many.” 
Young and fair, with vistas of happiness 
opening out before her, ere yet the flavor 
was off the wine of life, the death angel set 
his signet upon her brow, and ligttly as 
falls the dew from heaven, he loosed the 
silver cord; and while sunsets flaming ar- 
rows were quivering upon the western bills, 
the sun of life went down in the silent sea 
of eternity. The world, to her, looked fair 
and bright, and she dreaded the dark river, 
and even when her feet trembled upon its 
brink she cast a longing, lingering look at 
the glad green earth and the loved ores she 





of perseverance, bat / never take any pride 
in back ward glances, and I don't believe any | 
ohne duos. 

Bat with all this talk and retrospection, | 
am quite forgetting boliday seasons and 
holiday fashions, Dear old Kriss Kringle— | 
the jolly old Datebman, who is reverently | 
supposed to be the presiding Dius of | 
Christmas, was *‘ around’ in New York, and | 
Philadelphia, too, from all acoounta. Dear 
me! Sach a wilderness of Christmas trees. 
Such an ill of wax dies; such 
miracles of dolls, and Noah's arks, and ani. | 
mals; and (let me whisper it, what despe- 
rate flirtations all along with the trimming 
of the charches. I don't know how many 
marriages have come from that one little rite 
ng up the church in evergreens. 








good busband or wife. Ive always said it, 
m Ichave. — 2 oe a oa & 

soul for the day when women will 
be brave, intelligent and honest, and fearless 





can and self governing, and that there ws not 

@ eval, pope, bishop, or ap body else, higher 

than just the preschers and 
there are other cb 
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of a 
That sly litte archer, Love, is always hidden 
away somewhere, and shoots his arrows nght 
and left. Of oourse he never takes direct 
aim at the minister, be he ever so young 
and susceptible, but a chance shot 
oe eee | 
seems propitious to the blind | 
Ged—the bes, solemn pealing of the 
the 














| weary instead of the glad? 


was leaving. Ob, thou death angel, why 
couldst thou not have taken the worn and 
Why couldst 
thou not have spared the opening rose and 
plucked the poor crushed violet? To her 
that longed to stay, death was a terror; to 
me that long to go it would be a boon. 

She dreated the valley of the shadow ; to 
me bow welcome its cool shades and eternal 
silence. 

There was a time when I was , too ; 
ah me, how long ago that seems! ecasured 
by years it is only a few—measured by eor- 
row it is ages and ages, since one who was 
the bravest of the brave, left me to seek the 
fortune that was to win me. Yes, he must 
win gold ere be could olaim his bride. Oh, 
ye who sent him away from me to gather the 

littering dirt, I cannot bold you itless ; 


Yea, he went to the distant Eldorado, in 
search of the precious metal for which so 
many have sweat, and bied, and spent their 
lives, only to find, im the end, that they have 

their souls in exchange for a heap of 
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“ Hapty thistios biee and red 


BY RICHARD ATKINSON. 


= 
The bells are ring’g erross the enow— 
Across (he snow jo the Cartetumas Ev. | 
Now wild aad sweet, now faint and jew, 
weave. 


WITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY FRANCINA. 


Deas Post :—Have you ever been in Kan. 
sas personally? If you haven't, and have 
read any of our enthusiastic Western 
and are at all you, no doubt, con- 
sider it the lost Eden enlarged and im 
and sigh because you are not « young man 
in indigent ciroumstanses, so that you might 
“Go West, young man, go West!" and earn 
your fortane on her fe 

Not 
haps now of some poverty. 
mo wio contemplates coming to 
one of the “‘ homes for the million.” 

Now, doesn't that sound grand? 
for the million! What is 
sume, if you should be set 
tre of « a forty thousand acre 
any fence around it; with 


before you, if you 
many give you, ‘* 
onl 


must have bean sojourning in Kansas when 
he wrote- 


“ Biow, ye winds! Howl! 
Crack your cheeks,” 2c. 


thongh they do not, usually, require much 
persuasion. 

Yon have heard enthusiastic and veracious 
(which should be read voracious) indi- 
viduals descant upon our mild winters, 
nevertheless, I would not advise you to 
leave your flannel undershirt out for the 
heathen, when you pack your valise. 

And put your blue overcoat where you 
ean lay your hands on it any instant—then, 
if you can raise ‘‘spondulics” ugh 
bring you and “your family,” and have 
enough left to build you a house, and fence 
your “80,” and get you a team, and to buy 
some currant bashes and things, and dig a 
well, and purchase a plank to ay over it till 
you can afford a pump, and to get a pig and 
a cow and nine hens and roosters, ait iae 
remaining a silver half dollar with abole in 
it for your babies to cut their teeth on, why, 
then, I suppose you may come. 

One thing more, however. Though the 
pyramid of Kansas fruit did take the pre- 
mium at the National Po: ical Fair, you 
need not expect to find pyramids of 
fruit “lying around loose.” 

And pictures representing Kansas farmers 
climbing ladders to pull their corn, and 
their boys hollowing out pumpkins for cat- 
tle sheds, may safely be regarded as alight 
exaggerations. In addition, as some en- 
couragement, milk and honey do not flow in 
sufficient quantities to interfere with pedes- 
trian exercise at all. 

Now, if you come, you know what to ex- 
pect. And I feel, as only those can feel who 
have fearless!y performed a daty. 

If the a po Society find me ou 

is I met my fate bravely, — 
I commend to their consideration these lines 
of Mrs. Bcdott's consolatory effusion : 
“ Then mourn not for her carly deth, 
But to submit endevver ; 


For sporia she hadn't a dicd so 00D, 
She couldn’: « lived terever.” 





—_ 


Washington Etiquette. 

The Washington Capital has the following 
remarks on ** Etiquette:"—We regret to 
learn that the reform in the old 
worn-out etiqnette of Foskington will not 
be carried into effect. The monstrous labor 
imposed upon the good ladies of the Cabinet 
of retarning calls made upon them by every 
Tom, Dick aud Harry who happened to be 
in Washington is to be continued. The 
wife of a Secretary is expected to 





n 
every day immediately after Cecshaens olen 
a hand bushel-basket of cards in a hack, and 
continue until six o'clock without intermis- 
sion, tearing up and down along 
back alleys, and out into the suburbs in 
search of boarding-houses and hotels where 
the wives of Tom, Dick and H are sup- 





posed to be lodged. Constitutions have been 
impaired and lives jost in this insane folly. 
We bave seen Secretaries’ wives fade under 
the burden, and their horses grow con- 
somptive as the season progressed, without 
apy possible return for the sacrifice It is 





really pitiable to see some newly-appointed 
foms @ Cabinet struggling with p Pi arr on 
Capitol Hill. No coachwan cr hack-driver 


y 
house, trying to find the infamous Tompkins 
from some remote district, who has called, 
with ten thousand others, on the female in. 
cambent. Why these calls cannot be re- 
turned by anh puzzles the will and con- 
founds the understanding. 
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STEAM-POWER 


Book and Job Printing 


vi Cards, 
Pee Ge Otreelars, 
Beet Qhovks, 
i Paper Booka, 


Su. @ruer fatinc 


Apply personally or by letter te 
DEACON & PETERSOY, 
319 Walnut Street 
alates — «rn eles 
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DREAMS. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Fost, 
BY GYPSY WILDE. 





Back again to the years that have @edt, 
Safe in my little trrndie bed ; 


No care on my brow, no shadow of pain! 
Hear me say my even! 

Leave me te the Father's care, 
Taek the bed-clothes warm and 
Now, sweet mother, kiss geod-a\, 


Oh, my child-dreams come once more, 
Open wide the goiden duor ; 


Ot my fairy- home | 


Alwaye near, and never near me, 
Wa fairy, phantom thing, 
Yer to tor ages, 
Borne on feotest spirit wing. 

1 awake to find the vision 

Fair and treacherous, and vaie— 
Has become « living 

Counting years of toll 


Oe and 08 thro’ endless mons, 
Always oqiing, Rover there, 
With my hands for 


ng shore, 
And that svoe the ship end lauding, 
1 shall here see —never more. 


Tired of heart and tired of vision, 
Ever working, vever gain, 

This le why to-night, my spirit, 

I would be a child again. 


WERTIAL THE SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY CAPTAIN OARNES. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
Providence guided the poor girl around 
the out-building, directly to the where 
the three ruffians had recently pioketed their 
beasts, so that in case of emergencies, such 
as an looked for ting with any of 
Vanoe's friends, they might be ready for 
flight. 

t straits, people cunceive of, and 
cupeulh, 6 plans, that in seasons of 
calm reflection they woald never dare under- 
take. The moment that Evwily Armstrong 
heard the stamping of the horses, the thought 
entered her mind, ‘‘I will cast them loose, 
and thas, perhaps, foil some of the ruffians’ 
oI ” 


I , 
Her months of experience with the savages 
had removed all timidity in regard tg ani- 
mala, but the first horse which she 
proached reared and pl 80 as to 
it dangerous to advance. ing softly to 
them, she crossed to the other side, and was 
surprised to find the beast there steady under 
her hurried movements to pall up the picket 


in. 
3 Now another thought came like lightning 
into her brain. 

“If I vould only lead two of the horses 
off to a safe distance, and Captain Vance 
could escape and find me.” 

The possibility of the event was worth the 
hazard. Holding by the bridle of the re- 
leased ema, the cautiously felt for the 
fastening of the next, not anminifal of the 
curvetting of the vicious white beast. At 
last, with a bridle in each hand, she began 
moving away. 

“TI can bat let go of them at last,” she 
thought, ‘‘if I must,” and she moved care- 
fully through the tall grass to the right—the 
darkne#s making every step dangerous. 

The left band horse followed tractably, 
the right hand one sagged salaily upon the 
rein, not quite refusing to follow, but show- 
ing an unamiable temper. 

“Bine could hear the load voices back at the 
town, the almost canine yelping of human 
beings, and, by and by, the horse left alone, 
pierced the darkness with a shrill, prolonged 
neigh. The keft hand animal which Emily 
held, gave a premonitory snort, drew his 
breath in sbort and heavily, preparing to re 
ply; but while a deafening singing, in view 
of the orisis, began in her eara, she jerked 
on the bita, — sharply, and harried for- 

ong the road, but off to the 





ward. Not 
east of the town, until the voices no more 
reached her with distinctness, even while the 
storm seemed permanently lulled; and then 
she came to a halt, reflecting that it was use- 
less to proceed farther, when she might 
simply be approaching danger instead of 
shaoning it 

That infernal white horse left behind sent 
out another squeal, and poor Emily realized 
that if ite rufa rider gave it the lead, it 


would, doubtless, follow —_ in her 
tracks. Yet she resolutely ved to hold 
















quit” bat a little to the right, and then 
it ceased. She pte hbase 
of tes nae then abe aro — > 
bo rsea, were straggling simicesty 
ee oem ye Spe Se Ge 
** Halt!” came the low, deep challenge 


this Emily? 

.** Not mucoh | , I'm afraid ; it's eo hard 
to in this , 

ag it. They will overtake us—I am 


going to wait for them here. Drive on as 
far and as fast as you can, without regard to 
my coming up with you. If there are only 
» perhaps, can them ; 
if there are more—well, they would come up 
with us, anyway.” There was a quiver in 
his tones foreign to the usual voice of Oap- 
tain Dave. 

** I do not choose to leave you to be mur- 
dered,” she stoutly affirmed. 2 

“Go on—go on!” he repeated. ** Each 
instant increases your peril.” 

But she cried out joyfully, *‘ A gleam of 
light not more than two miles away. It was 
no star breaking through the cloads; it 
beamed from some settler's dwelling. Fol- 


low me.” 
Fally believing that Emily's eyes had 
yed her a trick, still with a stifled moan, 


‘ance spurred on after her. A half-bonr 
more of riding for life, with heuds tarned 
full oft to listen behind them, and suddenly 
the sounds of pursait ceased, and in twenty 
minutes more they were on the outskirts of a 
settlement of some fifteen or twenty cabins 

When within gun-shot range of the outer- 
most buildings, the report of a rifle close by 
brought them to a sudden pause. 

** Wha, advances?” cal a stentorian 
voice, arently from the bowels of the 
earth 


** Only friends,” responded Vance. 

** Jeu so, friends to who, Bill Grouchy or 
the Emmets?” 

** Speak to him, Emily.” 

** Please, lot us pass into the town; we've 
been all night trying to escape from —from — 
mercy ! let us pass.’ 

** A pettiovat, | swear,” muttered the sub- 
terraneous voice. ‘ Here, you, hoist your- 
selves out of the saddies—you might be mis- 
took « little ways beyond. When they chal- 
eee having « devil ov a time with 
bush whackers hereabouts—ye call back ‘ Em- 
met’ for coun ; an’ po tricks, or ye'll 
gets batton-bole worked in yer kivering. (ict 
on, if yer in trabble, fur thar’s a ramble off 
ter the right as prognosticates—mind the 
countersign and git.” 

and reply, close in front 
of the line of cabins, a small dark lantern 





was flashed over the new-comers. Then 
foll d an ejaculation of , and «a 
young, stalwart form lea from a patent 


rifle-pit and seized Vance by the shoulders. 

**In the name of God, Captain Dave, what 
rps has spilled you to-night in our troa- 

settlement ?” 

** Bob Winters's voice, let the man be who 
it will,” replied Vance; ‘bat easy, Bob, 
easy on that side—I'm scratched in several 
places.” 

**You? What in the dence have you been 
doing?’ Bob meanwhile was rapping lustily 
upon the door of a cabin near by. ** Harry 
up, Martha, and anbar the door. Mars, or 
some otber old planet has babbled over, ran- 
niag a friend or two into our midst.” 

A black eyed woman, trembling and white 
with terror, unbarred the door, and catching 
aglimpee of Emily by means of ber haus- 
band's lantern, threw up her hands; but an 
instant after she caught the girl in her arms 

**Ob, what dreadful times! And you, 
poor dear, where have you come from / and 
where are you going ’" 

Poor Emily, Lacking and crying hysteri- 
cally, said she didn't know. 

** And you are soaking wet, child. I mast 

at you in better plight, although I have no 
poart to move.” 

Daring this brief conversation of the wo- 
men, Winters was telling Vance burriedly 

* A party of border desperadoes are larking 
near, and we expect instantaneous attack, 
as they have sworn neitber to eat nor drink 
until they have strung up the Emmet bro- 
thers. Young Joe Emmet started, after 
dark, to get aid from the outpost, but 
whether bell ever get there is more than we 
can tell. Martha, my girl, throw aside your 
fears and get a luncheon. Border life, 
Vance, illastrates the Good Book, ‘ Eat and 
drink, for to-morrow you die.’ I must get 
into my post-hole again. God, Vance, you 
are wounded.” He had just glanced at his 
sticky fingers, and the fire-light revealed 
blood. 

** Yea, a bart or two about the shoulder 
andarm. Go to your post, the women and 
I can dress the scratches. ' 

,as I am 


him, Martha, and don't fret about Joe.” 
He was gone oataside. 





chambee, and in koocking over the fellow 
outside, first got a gouge from bis knife ap 
throagh the Gechy part of the arm into the 


sleeve how thet hurts.” 
As soon as Emily, ip the ent 
of the cabin, could don some of ber kind bos. 


. Oome, come, I'm not 

to have you turn so white about the lips 
and I am in « barry, too; the entertain- 
ment oatsid mer at mo- 
ment. B4 ~ firmly. After -I alice 
up on a bit, the into the 
woand and be ball Pilre, Marthe, 
have some water near. Now, Emily —hiew! 
that smarte—-pash in the forceps steadily - 
spread them a little more—press in i 
in at the jaws on to it—pall—ah, 
theta ! what a twinge—no matter, 
its out. Why, Emily!” 

This last for the reason that Emily, pincers 
and ball, had dropped in « ram Et 
the oornes. 

* Laws! let her be, dear! I can 
help now—when its cay to bind up the 
wound. Deary sakes, how you bleed—if 





Bat Mrs. Armstrong, already overcoming 
her momentary weakness, was by his side, 
with the bow! of water and the needfal cloths. 
Not another word was spoken for a few 
minutes, while they efficiently swathed up 
the ugly cute. 

Captain Dave had fast sat what brave, 
peble, little en they were, and how 
fortunate he was in not being injared in the 

t arm, and was hating to ask them to do 
what they could for a stiff, smarting gash in 
the region of the shoulder, when the quick, 
ominous orack of a rifle distarbed the silence 
of the late night. 

The wash-bowl held by Mra. Martha drop- 
ped from her bands and shivered into a hun- 
dred pieces at her feet. 

**God bave mercy apon us!” 
gesping supplication. 

Anotber and another rifle report. The 
pickets were sigualling danger from outpost 
to outpost. A score of dewoniacal whoops 
followed, answered by wild, straggling yells, 
and shouta, punctaated off with streams of 
fire and continuous reports of fire-armea, 

Captain Dave clamaily hugged his rifle in 
the crook of his swat aud woanded ara, 
drove home the cartridges with a thud, and 
sprang for the door, unmindful at the mo- 
ment of a five-inch gash across the shoulder- 
blade. 

** Crouch before the fire, Emily, to screen 
the light—open the way, Mra. Martha; 
know that ory— let me ont,” and with a fron- 
tier yell he leaped from the low portal into 
the thickest of the melee. 

The two women executed the scene that 
was presented in every settler's cabin in the 
place. Wringing their hands, moaning, 
praying, locked im each other's arma, trying 
to sbut out the dreadfal sounds, listening 
for the expected crackle of flames—God of 
the aniverse! can such things be, and Thou, 
atill beneficent aod merciful Being, the Oue 
Monarch and Lord of all? How finite mind 
shrinks within itself unable to solve these 
mysteries. 

“Oa!” moaned Mra. Winters, *‘ every one 
of us will be murdered; and where is Joe 
with the needful aid? Poor Joe, perhaps 
already cold in death., Mercy, mercy! they 
are coming nearer; they must have dashed 
past the brave fellows in the pita. Whatanay 
—it was Bob—I can see—Hoeavenly Father, 
a light through the chinks of the cabin. The 
settlement is burning—that ory again —it is 
Bgb trying to make us understand onr dan- 
ger. Dear girl, throw the bucket of water 
on to the embers while I anbar the door. 
Hist! there are heavy feet close up, crouch 
on the floor, and as they stride in try to dash 
between their feet. My God, my God, bear 
Robert's voice screaming—‘ Martha, ran, 
ran!'” 

Emily cronched in the doorway as Mra. 
Winters told her to do, while the brave wo- 
man, maddened by her husband's despairing 
cry, and feeling that everything was at stake, 
seized the axe, threw up the iron bar, and 
the door swung open. 

Between her and the dim light of 
the clearing sky, she beheld the tafted 
head and devilish, painted face of a heroa 
lean savage, behind him was another and 
another; and nerved with the agony of death 
abe swung up the keep weapon and struck 
with all herstrength at the figure before her 

At that instant a wild panorama of al! that 
was passing seomed to fill her brain. The 
| shrieks of women and obildren, the savage 

whoop, and the wild yells of the setUers, the 
| flashing and orackling of the burning bowen 
lof the pioneers —then a frenzied, prolong 
| ed, blood-cardling cry, mingled with the 
| thundering jar of rushing cavalry, and a 
circle of fire seemed to flash soothing before 
her face 





was her low, 


— 








CHAPTER XVII 
TOO LATER. 

The morning light flickering abuve the 
bank of clouds in the eastera sky shone upon 
| a solemn spectacle. The charred and smok- 
| ing ruins of a prosperous setiement. ‘lhe 
| needful aid from the military oat-post above 
| had been too late in its arrival, Some time 
| absent in pursuit of « party of marauding 
| Sioux, the soldiers had returned, and with- 
|out an inatant’s hesitation heeded youn 
| Emmet's call for aid. They had ridden hard 
| —they bad done their best; not a man lag 
| ged, bat their animals were badly blown w 
| start with, and they were to late! Too 
| late to save the settlement, too late to pre- 
vent the murder of the pioneers— only in 


and silent enoagh gow, with bis broad breast 
delaged tn bis own blood, a pool of whie! 
hed trickled inte « slight hollow and 
bled about bis head. Fallen beckward 
j Over the doursil! lay his wife, her skull cleft 
by a savage tomahawk. Orushed under her 
and nearly conceaied by the murdered wo- 
man's garments, lay Emily Armetrong, eo 


still as the corpse above ber, aed her lovely 
face and beaatiful yellow curls waked in 





each other in the diabolical jargon of the 
half breed. 
Wertsal made his way up to a party of 


** Hulloo,” was the hearty call of one, “ if 
here ain't Wertzal. 


** Aye, shell hev a ohaw thar directly,” re- 
plied the ane, oeue SS whey 
meat over to b another site to the fre; 


ing. Quirky, 
monatration, got a 


changed bis 

farioualy with bis short and frensied tail. iT) 
wasn't often that bis master attem vooal 
music; in fact, the case so sel eocur- 
red, that the dog's nerves finally gave way, 
and he began whining, and fuished by 
— a his muszle with «a leng-drawn 


wi. 

* That 'll do, dorg,” said the singer, with 
a sudden pause; ‘yer are not to coum in 
with hallelujah-amen till the sams ended ; 
besides, yer carried the upper _ oncom. 
mon handy, an’ we'll hang up arter sup- 


per. 

The y watching the rowting heunch 
laughed uproariousy at the termination of 
the singing, and invited the jovial vooalist to 
come and partake of the re, 

** What are you doing with yourself now- 
in-days ?" ques ym aide, 

“Am to meot a caravan . 
bound to Saute Fe. Sum op ‘em, with 
others, went across to the Hiack Hills montha 
ago, and got a heap of peltries among the 
broken. up tribesof Arickaras and Shoshones ; 
an’ now they've got up an expedition to 
fill-a-buster, or sumthin’ wuss, among the 
jealous, yaller-skinned fandangoes; but | 
never knew a whole expedition to that quar 
ter of the globe to git uut on't safo. Bome on 
em allas falla @ victim to the s-deuse-ive 
wiles of the Spanish Mexican.” 

‘Bat you always eame through safely, 
Wertgal ?' 

“That's my lergitermate biz. When I 
traded this orgin,” pointing wo the patch 
covered socket, ‘I ‘spect 1 lost my eye for 
beanty—leastwise, the other is aaule the 
eye of anovut. Now, thar was Ned Lowia 
(reflectively) some on ye remember Ned, 
that rigged out o reglar caravannecessary 
six years ago, with the intention of fust 
tradin at Banta, an’ arterwards oclimbin’ the 
ridge, to descend into Airyzona--a clear 
headed, atroug-fisted seont. Well, we hed 
a rofl passage over the flats the desert the 


* Hell-«take-er-two” of the iard; what 
with the white free.riders and the Koman 
chia, posbin' our way shoald hould 





through fire and bodkinsa—an' he did fuat- 
rate with his perduce, bat ,omehow fell inter 
a trap set by one ev them anoreretes, and gut 
bis heart «lit in a minute. Allus lone one 
er two fellers off the train in jest that ar 
way. Wats a-goin'on yonder’ Hee, them 
copperplate cusses dyve ther lice round that 
unokkypied place —it's 'mazin.” 

Two or three braves mounted upon horses, 
on the flanks of which wore dimly to be dis. 
corned the yet undefaced brand betraying 
recent Spanish ownership, were porforming 
antios that would have given world-wide 
celebrity to a modern circus, 

The savage riders hed evidently taken 
great pains with their toilets, fur the blotches 
were laid on thick and handsome if you like 

~and their heads almost literally tarred and 
feathered ; fringes fluttered from their yar 
ments, and the animals which they rode evi- 
dently enjoyed the sport as well as the apoo- 
tators. 

Wertzal, with others, moved noarer the 





by so duing, came in fall view of a ring of 
Judians in the tumult of one of their ladio 


rous dances 


Deveral officers from the fort stood near | 


starting point of the savage equestrians, and | 


Gasset Sete, ** what a d .otor yer'd be to 
nuckl« the roowatiz outer « fellar.” 


** You reometia? you lemme try ?” 
“Don't den't!-~yer pat yer miscle 
among the w Jers, an by im by, Ill try yer 


* Heo !~ when you try 











outer my grist-mill, Clear out, Dicky 
yy 

the half breed ep eae 
leap joined the ring the wrestlers, 
Wertas! mattered to himself. 


ther 


| 


a demoaniac im the ohtef. 
Fp A) = Py oy yh 
Five minutes later, however, Rabbor Dick, 
squatted upon his heunckes, was offering 
the calamet of peace to the irefal brave, 
which, in view of the time and place, the 

Pawnee fit to aceept. 

Haddealy champtoa wrestier came to 
hie fect. His eye for the frat time had 
cong cight of the csvatie curvetting end 
feat. ee ee Ha face 
a & rusty red, hie eye biased, be 
4 bis pipe 

s hose —yah, stole -my hose catches 
~~yeh!" and ye ~ S- while many 
eyes sought to movements. He 
had com y disappeared amid the crowds. 

with @ whoop, as the horaes ofroled 

close tw line of lookers-on, Kabber Dick 
leaped from ambush, alighted the beok 
of the steed, the astoniahed Indian 
breeches, and 


| 
F 
| 


He 
i 
l 
if 
i 


rubbed his arma over each other, like « 
striking fre atioka, gave a 

feot on of e ah aonhen cat 

ter, forth a torrent of mongrel vite 
and with one foot on the shoul 


** He's a perfect said some one, 
noddimg teward the y careering half 
breed. 

** Leantwine,” remarked Wertsal, ‘' thar 


rutber meet his aplit-hoofed father then 
Kabber Dick. Bymebody must 
him to jine this Ws pty to Kanta. No bet 

ter vanguard coal 

than that fellar straddled between the for. 
rard waggin an’ the Sioux an’ Uomanches 
as ll be proper likely to try to amoke var to- 
bac and geazle our corn juice.” 

A little later, when the riding had ceased, 
apd Dicky, with the green leathern thong 
serving for a bridle over his arm, waa 
sprawled upon the g dp ‘ ! 
mmony the soouta, the Inlian jockey whom 
the half-breed had so ancerenon y un- 
horved, advanced to the group 

* You heap big rider, heap big, Gee! Om. 
- tong-gah takee huss now-—-yab! yah!” 

tubber Dicky dropped the bridle of the 
mare‘aud sprang to his feet; whetting one 
arm with the other and projecting his ander 
jaw, be poured forth a knotty string of 
abase in the Omahatan chief «own language, 
and made intelligible enough to the others 
by the in sob « . i 

Once tn a while the broken English would 
come cut in the most ladiorous manner 

**My hoas, my hoas-—stole in Delaware's 
country-take ‘ee, yah! Hig Elk, takee—no 
Kivee, Do getee-—takeo, takee —yab !" 

The Indian jookey advanced toward the 
animal, whose buffalo hide bridle dangled 
down ber neck, and put out his band, Kuab- 
ber Diok emitted another one of those shud 
dering monkey chatters 

At Unie the mare buttoned back her ears, 
pushed oa! her head, and dipping up her 
flexible lip anapped her teeth cluse to the 
astonished warriors face. He gave an angry 
“yah! abd anatohed at ber bridle, but 
rising on her hind feet she made an up and 
down stroke with ber forward legs that be 
spoke both promptness and decision of cha 
racter. Hat the sequel will ahow that Dicky 
had reckened without hia host. While thin by- 
play was going on, Wertaal had moved his 

ronition so as toobtain a better view of Kabber 
hok's wife, of whom a fellow sevut had 
told him, conclnding his information in thin 
inanner 

“Come thin way, Werts 
you have lost your eye for beauty, therefore 
there in no danger for you; bat 1 want your 
opinion of this woman, Dicky tells me that 








you «ay that 


lieve, weatof the Mockya, bat I have my 
donbta concerning the matter” 

The scout following hia lealer, came t> a 
place where a namber of squaws were or 
gaged in various Cooupations seme prepar 
ing the evening meal for their lege sanapa, 
jothers cariny for neveral weasel eyed pa 
pooses, and qaite a number zealously smok 
ing the veritable T Standing 
somewhat apart from Uese, and evidently 








I olay pipers 


| with their ladies; the latter, for the moat watching the progress of eventa between 
| part, Eastern women. A shuddering faset. | Kabber Dicky and the warrior, was a slight, 
| nation chained them te the spot from which | supple figure, whose aplendidly moulded 


| they could witness these never-to be-forgot 


form wan displayed to the best a [vantage by 


ten scenes her savage costume Bhe wore a gorgeous 

** Wuat dance is that? ' questioned the wife mantle over her short searlet pettioost. Her 

of Lieutenant Meigs, turning w the scont, | light moccasins were yandily embroidered 

aud iu vain striving to repress a suile with beads, her roand, bare arm, an it fell 

* The sculp dance, maam, they name it, | from the open end of a mantio, was orna 

| but ino my mind it were better called the | mented with curtonsly wronght bracelets of 
| grunt dance -leastwise, the oormption fit | soariet and blue, and asortof pointed cap of 
| danoe.” the same colors was sancily perched apon 
| Mes. Meigs laughed ontright. her head, Over her slender shonldera fell « 
| * "That's splendid,” she rephed “IT will | wonderful mass of hair or a mans of won 


endeavor to remember it, 


in part akimbo, and legs two, for 
matter, were going through a series of oon 
tortions ladicrous in the extreme, each move 


| ment being acoompanied with a ‘hoo! how! 
bip-boo be! be! bi! bi! bip hoo-beab 


season to save the savage disfiyuration of | 


| the 'odies. Here were poor fellows who 
| were slain on their very doorsteps, where 
| they had made their last stand in defence of 
| their loved ones Others had fallen at the 


tarry 
pickets. See to beginning of the attack Home few, wound- 


ed desperately, yet lived. 
Many of the women and children had come 


** The Emmets are your brothers, then?” | to asadderend. Hugging to the shelter of 


uestioned Captain Dave, working his ovat- 
desve off the right arm, and gingerly draw- 

ing it over the left one. 
** You, sir—and better brothers never lived ; 








but they attached th lves to a sort of 
Vigilance Committes to protect the rights 
of the pioneers, and beior 
ve members, they nave j 

Se bon. Each one has been wounded 
several times, but thus far 

fatal thrusts. a at out 6 
roll of bandages, ** you bave 

** I thought ao, but couldn't really tell, as 
I was drenched with rain. I from 
the window when the roaghs came into the 





| to flight, 


their homes to the last, they had been stified 


| with the smoke, or buried in the burning 
| ruins. 
The few well-directed, low-aimed volleys | around, as if he were 


of the “| bad pat the marderous horde 


then commenced the solemn had 
active instead of | raising up of the dead, and hurried minis- | fist ?” 
| trations to the wounded and dying. 

Young Joseph Emmet had uttered a chok- his fingers into his 
have escaped | ing ory of agony upon finding the budy of Wertzel such a rap on the shins that be 


* Conuiption-fit dance, indeed! 


end she again | derful hair, were the better way to «peak of 
tarned toward the aborigines, who with arma | it 
that | throngh a rift in the heavy, opriaing bank of 


for the level beams of the san, shooting 


clouds, broaght a tint of bronze apon every 
j uplying tress, while that in the shadow 
showed only a dark and common hue 


| Wertzal « long and steady scrutiny rewulted 


claimed laughingly w her bushand; ** I de. | 
clare, Meigs, it is worth all the dangers of | Dicky bronght her from, she's no squaw 
the situation to once witness such a sight as | leaatwise po Injin.” 

this 


* A great show,” retarned the Lientenart, 
his geze rivetted upon « group of wrestiers 


she er | in his exolaiming 


*Ponea or Chinook, or whatever tribe 


‘My mind,” said Brette, ‘‘an’ if shed 
torn thin way 
Phe girl, pressed against by some person 


hitching up their breeches aod swinging their | bebind her, tarned her head 


arms preparatory to the musoular contest. 
** Dieky ought to be here now,” observed 


Wertzal to a companion; “yer remember | a brown hae, almon 


Kabber Dicky, who would stretch the mus 
cles, squeeze the ribs, an bast the breath 
out er every red louse on the perarie ? 


A nudge of the elbow turned the old scout | the scout 
perched upon a pivot. | lipsand' «poke toa woman nearby in a amooth, 
The very chap as I flowing Indian dialect, showing thrt, at least, 
in my mouth s minnit ago—bow's yer | she was a savage by adoption 


“I ewar—Dieky! 


The cheeks were dusky, peachy red. the 
Sforebead full and prom: ent, and eyes of 
Penaped, and as soft as 


| velvet in expression 


j 


Who wassbe? and where had Dicky foand 
her? were natura! jaestions in the mind of 
bat at the moment she opened her 


Btalen, no doubt, from some frontier town 


For answer the swarthy half-breed doubled | in her infancy, and reared to believe berseif 


his brother pierced by abalf soore of rifle limped for half an hoor afterward 


bat be was yet to find his cup fall to 

the dregs of woe. 
Near the site of his smouldering, bumble 
was sturdy Robert Winters, helpless 


‘You take my word fur de muscle? of 


' 


palm and playfully dealt | one of the tribe among which she found her 


self, she neither, in instincts, bupes or in 
| spirations rose above the savage level 
To retarn to Dicky He had tauntingly 


| you take my fist? you big, one-eyed fellar— | said to the Indian jocky 
} “My hoas- my hoase—no giree —takee— 
“Ob, yer word—allers yer word, Dicky,” ' takes.” 


y 
eb!" 


re 
* Not now | after! gita haanch ver budfeler | ant 


he married her among the Chinooka, I be. | 


Quibe unerpeotedtly to the half breed, quite 
anetpectedly to the mare, the breve hed 
fe a eort of hamee tr 

angle in alr, coming down astride of he 
beast, and, ge Db. bis heels 
scurried away astoniahed eyes of 
the lwkerson, giviag as be went an exult- 


yell. 
lnoty, bareting into wrethfal ee 
*prang to the side of an officer, ox ing, 


barriedly 
** You, chief, lem-me take howe — you boa 
I bringee back my boss.” 
“Take it,” returned 
a virtue of . 
ery the half breed 
foe. 
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oognieant 
mischief that he had was ou Dieky's breath- 
loan return after an absence of twenty 
minutes 

** My squaw-—my equaw !" was all that he 
conld —_ 

“Ww what?" questioned Wertsal. 

* Cone! gone.” 

“Eh? how? when? whar?” 

“How! when? whar?” in turn 
tioned Kabber Dick, “I know, Ladeo 
keo-ah got her; he Pawnee obief; | tow am 
over thar white fellare fort chiefe— many 

ive mach laugh he her.” 
fo then set a brand from « semoulder. 
ing fire and retarned to the k , and | an 
ting close down to the groand, e hur. 
search for some trail of the thief. 

The conch of skins was slid about, evine 
ing « slight struggle, and the grass by the 
entrance of the tent was bent beneath « 
vandal heel. Dicky again sprang inside the 
lodge and pressed first his and then 
bis bend upon the kins 

‘Not long gone—big seout find snall 
warm thar!” 

Wertaal could indeed find a slight warmth 
among the skins, showing that the half 
breed's wife bad lain there nut a very great 
while before 

** You'll want help to find her, Dieky,” 
said the soout, ‘and | was bopin to hist yer 
onto the guard of the carsvan-necessary, 
as starts off directly for Banta.” 

‘*Me want help yah-ngh' Me catches 

“e big 


[ 


Pawnee then come long way 
wagous slow up, ap, bym 
Fit I Noda't hinted week these fellare to 
uide ‘ew, 1d like ter sorimmage with yer. 
friony, by all the saints in the cullender 
Yer beat the ugly red on ‘or lift, and he 
hadn't orter act nasty ‘boat it but yer talk 
to him, Doky, when yer overtake him —tell 
‘im he's mean and measily.” 
The half breed gave another chatter—an 
anooath, hornble netse for a baman being 
TL aay short talk no make mneh say 
take my sealp or gimme your sealp yah!” 
Ihoky, swoppin azidents 
on the square You'll start as secon aa 
‘Hee track now day 
** Jon ao, but jine the fill-a baster experdi 
tion if yer ean, Dicky for thara lota ew 
| K unanehes loose on ther fats anpum ‘ev the 
féllars yuine in the peorsesion are no great 
shaken at playin steddy with the thawh 
Pp a~eov er rifle 
The half breed promised that if he oonald 
join the caravan before ite return he w vald, 
and then as they stooped to past outside the 
Wertral heard « strane notes in the 
distance Far, far to the weetward, and so 
faint as to seom almost like the buzzing song 
of an insect, rose aod fell a phantom ory 
The half breed uttered “ yah-agh 
listened 
* The piping of the devil, leastwise the 
wliloguized the seout 


* Pair enough 





L wie 


and 


singin’ of a tele,” 
stud then tarning to Inoby, be remarked 

* That crecter'a wind'’s amazin ean’, what 
do yer cell it? 

the Phantom of the Black Hills,” re 
turned hie companton. ‘And big elouds, 
heap storme death come after, agh ! 

* Ny» doubt, no doubt, assented Wertza! 
*oomes arter, tn The teed has 
wind euongh iteelf to wake forty tornadves 

Am mentstall anit Uien the ery again 
twisting away io ooearthly echoes 

‘LT maat po, said the balf treed ‘my 
boas must feet by the stream for a little 
then I yettee back with the new day fad 
the trail 

Giving the borrowed steed of the officer 


conre 


into Wertzale care t deliver in the 
morning, Dicky, gloomy and vengeful, 
strode away, loading hia sweaty mare along 
to some spot where he knew the grass was 


sweet and plentifal 
ro Be CONTINUED 
—<o = 

Sicaty CHtLoeen There are sume medi 
eal euthasiaste in Rngland who think per 
haps it would be wise if all small of ap 
healthy children were sappressed when first 
born A writer says had this been the prac 
toe in the past we shonld have bad neither 
Voltaire, Vietor Hago, Guethe, nor Sir Isaac 
Newton. The last might bave been pat in « 
quart pot when bora, Voltaire was too small 
t) curtsten for some days, asd Hago aad 


Guethe were pot etpected to live 

6T Av inqgasiiive young man visited the 
State Prion, aud among other questions 
asked a yirl the canse of her being in suck 
a place Her answer was, that she ‘stole s 
saw mill, and went back after the pond and 
was arrested.” The young man left imme 
diately. 
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THE CHILTON ESTATE; 
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** Milica !" anid one. “ What's the matter! | 
oat.” 


better,” said the seoond | 
But where & Lament!” 


ap 
ii : 
f 
EF 


plot Mashed like lightning upvo 

reim. It was he had met 
that bt =e, wald, | 

tte bim m, bat bed failed, 


ay: 
reetit 
HE 
Li 
: 


to emtice the weald be vietia of these de 
mons int) the boase, and drug Lim ao that he 
evald ufler bo oppusitiva Ww thew wurdervas 


It was « cowardly, hellish scheme. ho- 
land's bleed boiled when he thought of it 
Ls wee with difioulty that he centruiled him 


** Whet the devil do we oare for Lamont!” 
be heard Heginald mutter, ‘He wast have 
cleared vut 

** Le Ae here te Roland Trevor here?” } 

** Vea, and sleeping like a log, Doa't you | 





hear him breathe? Here he is in the .) 
by the table.” 
“Ob, yea. I cee him sew.” 
The two men drew nearer to Lament, 
ever ones suspecting bul it was their in- 
tended victim who there ov still aad 


There was sow no light in the 
bet the faint starlight let ino dim, 
glow that redeemed it from atter 


** The drug has done its work well,” said 
Meginald. in » boaree whiaper. 
“Yea, thanks to Leaweout. He does not | 


"Good. Here ia the dagger. Strike | 


quick 
Mr. Ohilton seemed to reonil. 
** This ie your work, y Thies man ie) 
enemy, not isine, [t is you to whom | 
is wring to work mischief, It ie your | 
plane he will foil unless you do for him here 
aad now.” 
* True,” mattered ~— with a fearful 
oath, “ Uive me the imgaer, you quaking 
coward / m not afraid } 
** Here it is, Keyyy 


“Btop your noise 
the wretoh s mouth. There, build it tightly 

Heland stood glaring inw the d like 
one stapefied The horror of the deed that 
wes about te be dune frose him t the eput, 
voiceless and motionioss. He could see the 
two dark Gyuree bending over Lamont ia 
the obair, but it was a une sees a terrible | 
Vision tn a dream 

Headdenly there came « heavy blow « 
long, Gnearthly soreech, emuthered and lu «, 
bat fall of the muet terrible agony, a quiver 
or two like the waves of the sea uprising 
after « tempest, aud then ail was etill 

Bo atill ev borribly still! Moleand evuld 
heer his own heart leet Lie breath ran 
toily ould over bie lips He tried to push 


iY 


Now be sure of your | 


Pat your band over | 


out from behind the bed and ovmfrout the | 


sourderers, but could not eur 

At lest Mr. Olilton epoke * The deed is 
done Ile doesn t «tir It te all ower 

“Ugh! shivers! Boginald © You coward 
ly villein, I eueld never have done thia but 
for you.” 

Tt had te be done 
oonld help arsel re« 

Come away, cried Heginald, hoareely 
“Ovume away! Loent remain in the room 
with that thing 

lie shrank toward the door groening and 
eursing. Air Chilton followed. Hoth men 
moved beekeant « slep at ® Lime Neither 
villain evald turn bie beck ow thal glaetly 
figure iu the ohair 

Roeland could not see what they did, but 
he hear! them fumwbliog with the hoot 
** Wheres the hey eginall asked in a 
eulen Voloe 


I don't see how we 


‘Mere it is What do rou want with it, 
Keguy 

J} book theft in 

‘Ile. he leu, ued Mr Otten, aliartliy 
“1 hope you are t afraid « « dead wan 
Qs Veneer a i @« 

i mtocare Ye la the Rev, win 
you 

ibe bey chick in the kh, and ther 
Came bk mil wire f ley 

eset. was ‘ ® wile the murdecet! 
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Jane Barke answrre! 

3 Gevught eo. 

that Ge «id Leymo d had 
ment on of & RECUR | yu uy ime) Me 


gapld wet A. wbt but thet Gn Loy - oe the 
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Olaedia 
Who knows what those devils 
ageioet her? They will kill her too! 
come yusokly. , 
Khe turmed with feveriah eayernem, and 


Tf 
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ohn — Pn Se ass Saew Ge 
eden came bere your singular 
sescmitanes to Chendie ‘seethce my suspt- 
cone. I was not long in myeelf 
of the eth. That is why I have you 
here all this while.” 

He peemed w gather breath, bet preceatly 
weat oa. 

* Your father was fortunate is his 
dealings with the world you were e 
babe, even then be was « rich man, and | 
coveted hie wealth. I hated you beenase | 
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“I mew know that Jane 
Nhe « lurking regard fer you, and 
bid you away, and put another bedy in 
riverthe ome that was buried undes your 
name 

** Bat the horror of the whole a@air must 
have titled her brain, for she soon went 


E 





to walk rapidly the panneg 
d grew frightened as notioed ber 
wness. lie feared that he had oommit- 
& great error in speaking to her in the 
manner he had dune. She might ruin every: | 
thing. 

Nevertheless, he followed her The im: 
pulse was strong upon him, and be yielded 
he it. 

They reached « sharp angle in the pas 
sage Home distance before them, « broad 
stream of light cut the darkness. They heard | 
the sound of voices and ope voice said, in| 
the abrill acoentse of despair, j 

‘You heave no mercy. Hut my trast is in 
(hed. _ Now, villains, your worse." 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
aFTeinUlioN™ 


Roland knew that voices. It was Ulandia's. | 

He drew bis pistol, and then made « great 
boend for the apartment from whiek it pro 
weeien! 

He witnessed « ot scone. Mr. Uhil- 
ton and inald near the duor, A) 
fat, eenenal-lvoking priest leaned against the | 
wall just behind them, surveying the persons 
—- befure him after a very nonebalant 
ashion, as if he bad bat little interest in 
any of them. 

7a. Obilton stood near, white and still as 
eetetue And just beyond her, Vieudia and 
Hetty were im each others ares, | 
pale as twin water but very calm. 

Une glance around, and the presence of 
the priest was amply sufficient to tell Mo- 
land the nature of the scene before him. A 
shrill ery of indignats aped his lipe, 
and he sprang furward, scrove the threabuld 

Olandia beard his step, and looked ap. | 
Their eyes met. For une momeut she) 
glared at bim like some startied fawn, in 
wild, taoredulves amase Tuen, with a/| 
soream of frantic joy, she rushed inte his) 
arma 

Oh, Boland! It is it & my Koland !" 

They clung to each other in an ecstasy of 
repture, Hut <—_ for a woment. Then | 
Roland pushed off the clinging arms and 
turned t cvonfrunt the men who sought bis | 
life 

Mr. Ohilton and Heginald were glaring ot) 
him with faces ghastly asdeath Lhey shod 
qeaking and speechless, Was it the ghost 
of their victim they saw before them ? 








! 


* You may well tremble, villains!” orted 
Holand, in « terrible voice "1 wtall live 
and to foil you! 

Father and son looked at each other, The 


same word dropped from the lips of both 
* Lamont! 
Then Mr UObiton added, with a shriek of 


* It wae Lamont you killed |” 

He sprang forward « few steps, and 
pethered himself as if for a struggle lint 
his arms fell powerless; some sudden fear 
reemed to deunt buw 

A pistal cooked sharply behind bim. | 
Meand aside,’ said Heyinald, hoareely 
* Phat wretoh has sealed bis doom by coming 
here ‘This time | @ill make sure of him 

There was « flash aud a loud report. Mr 
Ohilten flang up his arms with a wild scream 
of pain and anguish 

“Ob, my Cod! 
Newny 

Hie stagwered, lurching forward, and fell 
heavily ty the Moor 

Jane Hurke hed strock aside Reginald’s 
arm with a mal womanet ready canning 
just at the instant when he pulled the trig 
wer, the muarrle of his pista at that momeut 


You have killed me, 


wwovering Holanda heart 

Thos, the ball intended for the letter 
pore betna tarned from tts original aim, 
lodged in Mr. ( hthton « brain 

Meginaid fang the weapou from him, ut 
tering « feroe howl of rage and grief when 
he wae whet be hal done 

Oh, my father’ he gasped, and dropped 
nied meat « 
“Oh, may father 


his knees, Wwerlon the w 


face «with hinses aul tears 


heave | really Billed you lt eant be it 
tanety tbe lel me oh, tell me you are 
not fataiy bare 
He endei with « maniacs) serean Mr 
(Chilten sip! et mht ytosned auu mowiy 
patio ret ts 
Lowy «ty he peje 
Hee gitimld« with fae of horror 
i i ' ie ttee i iwh 
ve s \ per ‘ ' 
we ‘ ‘ ' wri t i« 
. i ' he ! 
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wi way wot ti. perty 
mi [dew badd Taisen oer Be shoud ate 
miles by aterihed ‘ te ser pere 
hal Loere me, i Pegret it a: Va, f tyive 
forgive 
Liaw ha fet bere elativng from bead t 
fina he © eby warm amost bs 
Budslay 


“| de fergive you everyth.ne 

Hie heaved «8 dcop wglh. Another rilence 
followed. item twas Betty for whom he 
ealled 

“A Rave something te say to you,” he 





reving mad, and, I am sure, forgot entirely | 


with whom she had pleced you, and could 


coveted. ivut I never 
rlife while my brother 


* Now you know all. Do yuu, too, forgive 
the lifelong wrong I have inflicted upon 
yoo” 

* Freely,” anewered Hotty 

Bhe could nut keep back ber forgiveness 
Bhe forgot everything but the sufferers an 

wish and despair 
all meroy. 

It must not be sapposed that Fastace 
Chilton bad spokes the words eractly as they 
are set down here. That wonld have been 


I am eure he would have suspected | 


was all women, and 


an impossibility. They fell from his lips in | 


and b 





ken fragments, suck as are) 


usually wrang from men suffering mortal | 


agony. 1s took biw « long time to make his 
confession. Hat, at last, it wae over. 

With « last dying effort be suddenly gath- 
ered his flickering strength, and throwing ap 
his arma, oried pitevasly 

bed wife, repent! Be 

6!” 


Heggy, aad you, 
warned in time. Hepes 
Hie arms dropped again to his sides and a 
death-like rigidness settied apun his face. 
** Meraiful God, furgive, forgive ——” 


That dying preyer was never fnished. The | 


words ceased im a long, ping sigh; he 
amithaunatewe 


Thee Meyinald rose slowly with an awful 


| look in hie burning black eyes. 


** It te all over,” said between his teeth, 





There was ao brief silence in the room. | pe rapidly making « fortune. 


Bow calm © women! way precede 
(hee that ehall thrill the world forever ! 
Te that #ti/! momes', some wool! eed, 
Mais doum was linked BO mute to sever 
lu the solemn mavdmight, 
Centuries ago 


It te Une calm and solema night, 

A Uhourend belle ring cet and throw 
Thely joyous peels abroad, and smite 

‘The dartnese charmed and buiy wow! 
The wight that eret no same hed eure, 

Te ts happy mame be given ; 
Yur iw that elatle lay, new-born, 

The peacefal Prince of earth and heaven, 

Te the elem midnight, 
Centuries ag! 


A NIGHT OF PERIL. 


WRITTRS POR THE SGATURDAT BYRNING POST, 
BY MARY KB. WOODSON. 


I was yousg and sawmarried, aad pos 
sensed of considerable weans. 

My parents were both dead, and as I was 
their only child, the fine old aoe and the 
anenteiled possessions of the oye 
descended to me. The balk of this rit- 
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dignation. If | cpeot more than was quite 
—r for wine during my svjourn im the 
oity, I ever been drunk enough w 
stagger up e street or to fall in a gutter but 
ouee in my life, and that was years ago. 
truth, I had looked upon myself as rather « 
model young man for the days | lived ia. 
‘“Ketorm, Angela!” I cried. ‘Home 
base rival bes dared to slander me to you. 
Darrill Livingstove's pride would save him 
from the dey radati if he 
hed pe love in his bosom for an angel, of 


drank 
ar 





oould never render bim worthy; who has 
' ~ 

** Hush!" she ssid, with a heavenly smile, 
“Twill trust you still, Darrill, for I love 
you with my whole beart. Drunk us 


whom the rigid exercise of every virtue | 


| 


f 
fF 


i 
i 
df 
it 


f 
Hy 
i 
ml 


r 
[ 
i 

jy 


? 
t 
i 
G 





4 
f 
} 
i 
8 


? 
: 
t 
i 


H 
H 
rl 
: 


4 
FE 
i 

| 

i 


ft 
H 
i 
i 
f 


: 
| 


| did for 
my hand 
means of reprie 


| The next moment, however, fortune 
| reverse, and a sarcastic amile stole over the 
| dealer's face as he softly and apologetically 
| took down his own Then my own 
| face would darken and my teeth gnash in 
| spite of me. It wasn terrible sight; for the 
| lookers-on seemed fally to participate in the 
gambler's excitement. 


| The game bad been high, and I was 
| still winning. Those who shared in it 
| earher had , a. out, and were looking on. 


Now, however, a man named Blakeman—a 





not the besetting sin of which you are ac- 


you have worked during the year. 

“It i falee!” 1 exclaimed, ‘ utterly 
false. 1 don't pretend to be more eurrect 
than other men of my age, Angela—not 
half so gehen pues talluanes oll make me 
in the future. So I can't say that! have 


is made t assume the garb of virtue and 





lying on the Mississippi river. 
reared with full instructions as to the best 


method of producing the largest amount of 
the “ hing” with the least expense, 
and had so far wo well that I was 


reputed by my older neighbors around to 
This much was true-—I had more than 


| enough for all the wants of this life—eo 


much more that like the fool I was, I cvn- 


polnting down at the dead body of his father. | sidered myself entirely jastifiable in reok- 
‘Holand Trever, you made me kill him | leasly throwing away at times what other 


Oh, course you, curse you!” 

He advanced a few steps, I do not know 
what he meant to do. Bat before he had 
made a movement that could betray bis pur 
pose, flying steps came up the stairoase and 
aloug the passage, aud a wan rushed into 
the apartment 
It was one of the gate keepers. 

** We are surrvanded,” he shouted, with- 
out waiting to look about him. ‘A dosen 
men have forced their way in atthe gate. 
They will enter the house iu another mo- 
ment!" 

Koland attesed an exclamation of joy. It 
was Gerald Kaymond who had arrived so 
opportunely, be felt assared. 
grown to impationt to await the result of 
thet sight’s venture on Koland’s part, and 


| bed harried forward to learn the trath for 


himself 

When HKeginald hetrd these words he 
stood glaring around Like some wild animal 
at bay for a moment. His last hope was 
ont off, and he knew it. Howling furiously, 
he made a eaudden bound for the dour, and 
precipitately fled 

Five minutes later Gerald Raymond en- 
tered the room with his little party of faith 
ful followers, 


CHAPTER XXX. 
CORCLUAIOS, 
Onr story is told. Why need we linger 
over anything that follows / 


After the funeral of her husband, Mrs. 


| 


men might have regarded as a comfortable 


oom oy. 
I lived well but anostentatiously on my 
estate for three fourths of the year, and for 
@ young man of twenty six, T oonsidered that 
walking about as weil in the rigid path of 


| duty that my father bad pointed out to me, 


Gerald bad | 


Chilton was permitted to go away anme- | 


lested 
and inthe days to come was certain to paniah 
her enongh, even though no other judgwent 
overtook ber 

Nhe went to Faurepe -probably to join her 
rom They were sven once by a party of 
Amerionn travelers angong the Swise Alpe 
Then they disappeared. Sinoe that socason 
nothing has ever been known of them 

Keginalkl« fate, af least, ie vot hard to 
oon jeoture Boll, passionate, anecrupa- 
lous, after a brief tune of skulking, he will 
probably emorge toto the world again under 
a bee bame andin fresh scenes, and fAgure 
deed of erweltv of raseality that 


in Some 
shall eet all the tongues of Obnmsetendom 
waning 
Hat God's jadgment will overtake hin at 
lest, and he will feel the minhty hand of 
Hlin who maid, “* Vengeance i¢@ uatne, | wall 
Tepmy ja dia wreath ap bu 
trive l von prayers aud your teara in 
that linus, f he will have need of tot 
Jei.ee Cuilton wes sttll liigeting in New 
a! ant are "ae seh) at aoned 
‘ * *. alk eer 
v { . € the a 
that he Libs ame 
. ‘as ~ aos ie hineed 
‘ ‘ al lielty over and 
J ‘ ‘ . 
i 
uw a t ' f 
? ! love anal foudle oe vail ihet 
*e treason why | wished t lake vou 
* { nV } robhier bt asta ¢ la 
1 chistroetod " *ever ata kiew 
sae t thio. guardian i you ti i- 
* yw bate or the 
Laat ate pet Hat b will not age ak of 
bam’ . lime death atowes for ail We 
heave a. su@ered, but Grod is ve x bie 
wel are aivaye beet amdtow lie bas ci ven 
te two Diews Ww WwTe, 6 Jere ‘1 wohov @. 
per oe) wee 
tite had net a denht of Hetty « relation 
a,j bier face, a ib ke ( Laudia®, niuet bave 
. ih, af some Lurking isstrust Lad te 
bed 
~* Hhurke «cid tet liv very ong hat 
. oaled Netty “ber cin « the iast 
noe as to reascee thet bietty had beer 
‘ t t . thie 
fact 
ar oar dare She is how Bay 
afte a lwdove aud noble 
eu t - 
wrors sve eh : um for Hetts 
sewer Bie trow sant abvcimy ‘ens U r 
* im ke ep wm ot lim ede was 
im 1 atd @ »eoul % onl Gilg “2 
ahs 
Led = we take leave of these, our aon 
frietalea, Wile as ~ fp» ithees apd 
poeoe and beewt) als thes paihways 
Very few aati ¢ Onda om ever ayaa 
. et c hele \ for (roi makes 


eterpal eneduser tot Looe whe love andtrust 
hiamw 
o oD 
— = 
Gf A Frenchmen lately resovered $2,000 
from some friends whe cut of he meus 
tache in « dru aken, oxo ypa ie 


Conscience was her surest sccuser, | 


ae human patare cvuld expect. 

I waited patiently through seed time and 
harvest, watching the labor of my hauds 
with anewerving seal, but when the Winter 
came on with ite nsuel unavoidable days of 
idleness and dreaming by the fire, my young 
blood grew restless and impatient. The 
wreat world, with ite Ulasory fascinations, 
drew me from my i treat as " sole potent 
mesmeric spell, and I yielded, perhaps un 
resistingly, w its influence 

I had baled a goodly crop of ovtton on my 
estate, shipped it to my commission mer- 
chant iu New Orleans, and wes ready packed 
to start on my annual visit to the crescent 
city the next morning, when the idea came 
to me that IT must see Angela Dumont, the 
pretty daughter of my beaest usighbor, 
once more before I net out. 

I had been visiting at Mr. Dumont's qaite 
regularly for a year or more, and had felt 
powerfally attracted toward ‘‘the dearest 


had become quite desperate enough jast yet | out Angela; and so waited until banking | » 


to stand the chances of rejection with many 
other of her suitors, rather than remain in 
the dreamily pleasant uncertainty of a partial 
understanding. Sometimes I rather fancied 
she liked me; bat then, even in my initiatory 
stage of existence, I bad seen too uany 
**Crosmida” to feel exactly sure of my fout 
ing, and it was not without a pang of regret 
that I rode up to the heuse, thinking I should 
not see her ayain for some wonths perhaps, 
and that io that time she might learn to 
forget we, for Angela was only viglleen 
oame down W& see me -a seound Red 
Riding Hood oan ber drew of richest black 
wilk and jaunty little criomon velvet jacket, 
aud [ thought if | could jast take ber im uy 


arms right then and there, aud know that | 


abe was wine for life, I should be the hap 
piest man io all this broad continent; bat I 
contented mysclf with kissany her little 
hand, a proceeding Uiat made her velvety 
cheeks aluost as red as her jacket for the 
moment, and sat duseu at ber wide 

I thought leew ber turn pale when I told 
ber of my approaching departure , | 


how the words of regret To wou 
’ 


t fain Lave 


utlered atack to wy Uiroat, and Ose evoniug 
passed eveutlowsiy awa) imntul i lowsed at 
my watch aud fou tt forme to be re 
turn Lome 
} ered over ihe good nip! t thoy 
ame t \ ‘a ¥ l 
vin b a cleat 
wtiffet a wip? th nking 4 » Le 
leet sup} al sat ete se, aha 
f ig t t ‘ Lp ape 
ler U t 6 * 
lL was } ‘ bore 
haedt a” + at 
~ t ale Ler i . 
as it Was 4 ‘ tod bie way 
to Ll wee A it etul 
rat 
I steppe iiek au T the frowning 
arch of the port tb igvsted bal 
ib parior i ” ™ but is ppowed 
Anges Lat t & om 4 out be go k 
ber reom, eo I turned the kuub very tu 
ais 3 vest Roaoms the oarpet to tue table i 
was stare! by @ sudiag seb, aud looking 
ya Aly a Licheid Atpola kueeliag by 
the cTiimeot offeman ee had ooo Pied, in ab 
ageny of tears ’ i hee prease 
write 
Sle Uttara vf horror Lebulding 
me, §) TALK ke @ frightened deer to ber 
feet, and was rushing the rea, whea 
los bt be ¥ afios bil abe fou faint 
De Upon wy ten 
a | \ au ee pure aba 
tre tnpar t toute ‘ urren: of 
i ha we «re n etm sued. 
sai nm t f . wai 
ae ‘ ‘ =e . ~ A ~- 7 
elir ‘ * - hed vita 
an alars ® My kisees aght t 
facet ¢ t stot  « . a 
wil , renee t ai rui 
fanmed tla . B 
temaity fA i yeu ; tiete 
eas g of al ws I rth i 
woul! searely, if 1 < lL have recalled her 
© entire oushess jast thea The su 
eme Hliss of that moment Wa Bort lv. 
ing, aye, worth dpdag for. 1 wes ummind/al 
f al? things bot that dear face, so clues to 
wy of She loved atid the the ugts 
sromgit a great oostacy u my soul Wud, 
broken, 


from my lips I was as incoherent as a 
wedmen unti! I feli the silken fr.egeof ber 


pesionate words fell rhapeodioally— the latensity of my erctewent. 


of faeh 


citisenship. But as I hope te win your 
love, [think | bave come beck with as few 
of their deflements 

man | have ever known. 
peru to investigate my 
dition, as it was when | eame into pos- 
session of my father's estate; and compar. 
ing 4 with my present prospects, to see 





yearly inoowe or not. I am sure you be- 
lieve me, Angela?” 

** Yea, Darrill," she amewered, softly. ‘*/ 
ean never believe you would tell me am un- 
truth, You will go to-morrow, and op your 
retarn you oan talk to my father with the 
eva riokon honesty always imparts. 


cod 

had rather see me married 
bourse jockey than a gamier.” 
‘I don't wonder at it,” 1 anid, honestly. 


see what your love can do for me.” Aad | 
bade ber good- night. 


Orleans, and reached the city just after mid- 
day. 
T called oR my com minai b 


pod we dep thousand dollars in 
as the price of my oottonerop. I 


t, and 





muob 
tered back to the St. Oharies Hotel in bigh 





| world, 
I thought of going around and depositing 


lived in New Orleans—the gayest city, ox- | 
copt Paris, is the world--where every vice | 


m, and gone autirely free from | (—," cou ith a low, 
their influence, through the trying ordeal of | tinotly A om. 


gto meas any 
will give any one tion ata 
ial com- | never beea 


prowise me thet you will not twuchs | the princely proprietor. 
while you are away, for my relations | perce 
we sa common, = The 


| hommie beamed 
** Bat | must have fallen into low repute in- 
deed to beso esteemed § Do not bind me, | » scrutiny that must have warned the dealer 
by any promise; for a Livingstone | there oould have been no tampering with 
hes yet to break his plighted word ; wait and | me then. 
| not from a mere love of the money—I should 
| have drawn a pistol and blown my brains 
Early the next morning I started for New | out on the spot if I had lost, so fiercely, ter- 


bands | 


prof i gambler—many supposed a 
| ailent partner of Montalembert, came for- 


cased. We are told that while you remain in | ward and took we in band. 
the city during the winter, yon are constantly | 
drawn into gambling bells, where you wick- |] know that I hed nearly twenty thousand 
ediy throw away all the proceeds for which doliars before we. 


I had not exactly computed my geias, but 


| 

| columns of large blue checks upon a single 
}eard. The former paused and made a mo- 
| tiom to draw. I had my own eyes fixed upon 


| the table, yet I distinotly saw Montalembert 





beam toward the maa stood opposite to 
me, and his polite, gentlemanly countenance 
ddenly b cast with a devil's 
scowl, while a “Take down, by 

missing oath, dis- 


It was too late, however. The card was 
drawn out, and the bank had won. 

Montalem bert was cooup bis old posi- 
r distanes, ac he had 
ty of the valgarity of excite- 
ment in his life. A smile oa little dif- 
ferent from his weual half sneer, and which 
be was in vain trying to repress, stole over 


whether | have spent one-fourth of my Blakeman's dark face. He knew better what 
| to do than his usually astute prom 


The blood was boiling iu my aoe. No 
drunken wan was ever more frenzied With 
a sudden oath | sprang to my feet and threw 
on another card wy entire winuinge—a larger 
awount than what I hed just lost. 

Blakeman cast a ftoalthy glence toward 
A alight bat quite 
ptible nod was the auswer. 


row his ben 
I bent my eyes upon 


nant counte- 


ance. cards with 


I think now—-and I ewear it was 


ribly intense was my desire to triumph. 
The third turn came. 
I had won. 
A round sum of twenty.tive thousand dol- 


|lare—more than double the amount that I 
P with the result of the sale, and saup- | hed made by a whole year of hard labor. 


Bat did I reflect that another man had 


good-bumor with myself and the rest of the worked for perhaps treble the time I had 
| thought of, and had Jost it all ? 


Ob, sublimated selfishness of human na- 


the money in bank at once, bat I was in a | ture! 


| dreamy state of irresolution, half-determin- | 


Blakeman staggered to his feet and clatchbed 


; ; | ed to go back home the next day, as the heart | convulsively at bis heart for one moment. 
girl in the world,” bat I don't kuow that I of the city seemed « solitude to me now with- | At first I felt sure it must be to stifle a flerce 


| hours were over. Then I roamed out again, 


m of pain; but the next moment he 


| drew forth a jewelled case, and touching a 
| still with the money im my pookets, and re- | secret 
| turning about sunset, stood om the steps of | geous 


ring, placed upon the table a gor- 
unter of diamonds, necklace, brooch 


the St. Obarles watohing the gay passers | and earrings, that must have been worth 


barrying to any fro, and thinking after ull 


how inferior the prettiest of the women were | 


to my little darling up at home. 
Presently the darkness came on, and a 
strange depression seized me. I went up to 
| my room, lit the gas, and tried a new book, 
but could not read. 

‘It's cursedly lonesome to be here with- 
out a friend in the world,” 1 muttered. 
| ** Time drags so heavily. li in no Lamor 

for shows,” and I got up and paced the 
root, 
Up to thet bour I bad honestly had no 
j idea of the terrible fascination gaming pos- 
| femet forme. I thought of Montalembert's 
pelatial saloon but a few blocks off, and the 
romembrance sent my fery blood tingling 
through my veins 
I was bound by no promise, and perbaps 
when I visted New Orleans again Anyola 
wowd be with me, and | sioald have turned 


my beck oa such haunts forever tetter 
wine and supper could be had there, too, 
than even at the splendid hotel at which | 
was stopmng: so Ll coald go in, bet euough & 
pay liberally for that, a» lL abouldnt lime & 
lbave t mung denier Balifioally Dil aw 
* call agacn wheao I came to town,” and afte 
losing tem dollars or ao return to my rooms 
i badi truth always hal & pretiy good 
ruu of ives. and bad uever coge cut any < 
siderable ‘ wi my life, Bence l lad en 
julte Gc best in resemliiy Woe light iw whic 


Angela bead been taught to look upon wr 
habit. S i will see | was disposed to re 
CATO FOUN AB A Vice Ouly ID proportion 
to the pecuniary lowsem inveived by myself. , 
i did mot think of the vitiated mur ne nine 


Vat was creeping over we, Lor of the in iif 
ferepoe that must fodow its indulpence to 
the sufferings of ofhers 

When | entered the saloon it was peat 
eleven oowok, and, a rather unoou mon oc 
carrence, but few around the 
table. | took » seat and threw over a twen- 
bt) bar Hote 

the exquisitely. treased dealer was shuf- 
Ging the cards with the wonderful presi 
sou ef a professional-gawester, He glauced 
jMokly Up with @ sauk, bowever, bewed, 
the reyuired amount of 


belters Gal 


aud paseed me over 
ouecks, 

i paced them at various poipts upon the 

ten bg! Y Whiues- 
the fret turning of the cards 
be the winter ihe checas 
“itive! to multiply—and the dealer still 
“ovel as be peid thera again and agair 
ti paused te Joa® Dreaw 

at iength, when I had 

niale ocountin » “| have rem up tbe 
MY GCAyer Geigul io the game, to 
i d> not care te carry 
Peas BoMeY away wiih mc Suppose | le: 


yeu Seotiat md. 


a alle IL ewer 
“ tilice uw 


~ivee' ine t 


i120 of is 


sm Cali, | aad, 


five Landred coiiar 


Just es Jou wu, ¢ 
wea 


wher 
 pereLiiems that toe 
eaved every cue who betted there, 
bed 
Doew Lil call: Ace, pine 

Two of the three cards jeft in the box 
wore drewu out, ace first aud nine after 
Waru 

“ By Heavens 


I may 
deal 


1 ened, springing up in 
~ Thats 


just eaghs for one five thoueand dol- 


bear. 


lars. 1 came here, Noatwes bert, courteous. | 


| and I must go. 


fifty thousand dollars. 
*Tatake them sgainst the sum you have 
won,” be muruiured hoarsly, while he 


| glared malignantly at me. 


* Done!" I cried, returning the money to 
the board. ‘'I will give you this last chance, 
I shall have to take to the 
dissipations of life by degrees. I am only 
from the conntry to-day, and the lateness of 


| the night and the excitement are telling on 


me ee So the diamonds are at stake ? ’ 

ay rT bad 

The olick of the checks went on. The 
draw, one, two, and the diamonds were mine. 

Heavens, wheat a princely bridal present 
for Angela! None of the toil of years for 
thie! No reckless expenditure of that which 
bad brought gray hairs and weariness of 
spirit to my ancestors! Fifty thousand dol- 
lare on the turoing of a card, 

1 stretched forth my hand to take up the 
glittering baubles. Anyela's eyes would grow 
alrocst as bright as these costly gema, at sight 


of then Not one thought of thove that 
would be dimmed with tears at so great ¢ 
lows, marred the del I felt at so sudden 
and «plendidan acyumition of fortune. 
/—u yon let then alone Livsed 
Biekeman, flercely, balf drawing a pistel 
man living stall bave them. My wife 
eamed Upon Us re : 

* Have you taken the start of her?” sei! 
Mootalembert, an yniv, but with deliberate 
ewpbasis, * hi be laid his hand heavily or 
Blakeman’s shoulder ‘it was a fair stake 

iplicitly made. and + krow the rules of 
tus hone They are a» inviolable as the 
laws of the Medes and Persian: The gen 


Leman uinst heave the ‘owe 
Biakeman'’s breath cane 
like that of a man in s 
hands droppe! to hia «1d 
been paraly aed 
“I know that every law of honor will de- 
eide them to be yours. Lehould anhesitating- 
ly have taken your money hed I won it 
Bat Darrill Livieg*tons, [ warn you now, 
yoa were never in so great danger in your 
life as you will be wren von leave this hous 
with those diamond> in yonr possession.’ 
“A Livingstone baa vet to know an im 
palse of fewer,” i rejoined haughtily, while I 
inbored to keep back the angry flush that 
mounted to my brow, * Bat w prove to 
you that they are eqnoally removed from the 
avarice of the mixer, or the greed of the 
gambler, I suell make, perhaps, a novel pro 
position t The bank refaser to lond 
you more I will stake what 1 haw 
won aginst your diamonds for the second 
time. if vou win even now, with nothing 
t stake, you shall bave back the jewels. If [ 
ata successful, they will be simply my owg, 
me they alreadyare. 1] have nothing to gain 
os vou see, but stand evere chance of josine 
iifty thonsapd dodars. Shall we take our 
neate ?” 
i believe the bystanders thought me mad 
[ was axtomished at myself, but I made the 
offer deliberately and was determined to 
abide by it. 
“ For shame, Blakeman !* some one cried 
** The Livingstone generosity is princely, but 
insulting to the divinity of good luck. A 
game is never won twice. What can you 
offer in retura, if he loses ?” e 
“ Nothing,” answered the man doggedly 


heavy and hard, 
ere pein, but his 
as though Le had 


you 
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eothing!” 3 oustaimed, 00 | ** Look back at the door if you will,” he 
and of my sixth | hissed. “That caken barricade will keep 
. “Boletusmake | them off entil I have hed time te kill you. 

tare at once, for | am quite overcome are the diamonds ?" 

“T will not tell you.” 

waddenly quite pas- = are officers of justice without, 
fight, rece, or | d—a them! mp AZ 5 th 
tingent hasard, have I seen as to escape before they id force an on- 
as wes manifested by every trance bere; bat I must and will have the 
Respiration iteclf seemed | jewels your devilish luck pat you in posses. 
Every one felt as- | sion of to-night. I give you one chance for 
would be victorious | your life— you ought not to be saf- 
varions epithets aboat me | fered to live ve me the casket without « 
* What a fool!” ‘He | moment's —I ouly want what ie mine— 
drank or mad,” and the like. | and I will go out at the rear and escape 
collected as I ever Som sete | Gand 5 Sal Dove & hee 
uttered an ble | New Orleans forever, al ; yoa 
7 huimdna cam tte been ond esnench 00 pour ‘s apn- 
The exclamation came | tent, anti] some one comes to release you. 
If you keep me in suspense an instant longer, 


you bore with you the 

seoret of perpetual life you would not be in 
reater danger than you will be with those 
about your person, I will bear 

you company back to your hotel if you 


wish.” 

The suggestion came from a valued friend, 
bat I was a little offended. 

“ Thank you, Maurice,” I returned, coldly. 
‘The man who cannot protect his own li 
deserves to lose it. I shall feel no appreben- 
siona, I think.” 

I toox op the beantiful casket, closed it, 
saw that it was secure, and battoned it in 
my bosom. Then bowing with « satirical 
mnile to Blakeman, who had indeed the look 
of a tiger about to spring upon an adversary 
that had worried him to the last degree of 
frenzy, | passed from the brilliantly-lighted 
saloon, and down iuto the street. 

The freah night breeze kissed my cleeck 


with «a hushed and — | tenderness that 
amote me tenderly, and yet like the re. 
»roach of a guilty conscience. | was sure I 


1 committed « crime, but I coald not 
think what. 

My quick fancy was more than ordinarily 
disturbed; and im the mista that floated 
about me I traced the shadowy outlines of a 
dezen foros like Angelas, while the damp 
ness seemed a mist of tears, shed, somehow, 
in sorrow for ma, ‘ 

I sprang into the cab with a rhiver a» of 
wold, aud with the brnefest of ordera sank 
back among the cushions, If 1 had been 

ptirely collected 1 might have seen an agile 

ria *) ring baatily ap heaide the driver 
might have heard a whispered consultation, 
me) tonsof the duratt f y 
Angela arrayed in is 
and ther 
when 


And grow 
drive 


oma of 
through miy brea 
tuave begun te 


the cabroans baad up my erm arounsed me 


‘vise 
‘ A onten 


} si “UI URDOSA, 
1 ventecdes mw fe seffort We get ont; bnt it 
t t t ery part of energy 
Phavi 
Help me,” [naid, “Tem aa namb ae the 
t hold of me with a tenacity 
t we 1 an ata warning to 
Ime head thamping againet 
t t orngi ed my hat wn 
I muttered. ** Take me 
le takeu” in good earnest , for hands 
wer sped ehont both of my arma, and I 
wa » steps and over the thresleld 
v rkhatle velocity 
Don't hold so tight. I 
I “ wessuriog my length apon the floor 
when lLiuest looked op: a knee wes on my 


anda qiittering blade at my throu 
you flashed corrnacations of 
i was a man of noted 


breast 
Bleken 
fre Cosn npen me, 
physical power, and thong skeen at sucu 
1 disadvantage I believed that wit 
powerful exertion I might reve 
“Ha! ha! The bemwp of the Philistines 
was nothing to this with which yon are 
bound,” he hiased with devilish exultation 
‘*And, Samson though you be, you shall 
not escape me. If you had not been a drun- 
ken fool yon might have felt me parsing tho 
strays over you, but no forethought could 
have mm,” 
*Knave!" I orted, * your cowardly life 
shall answer for this, Uuhand mo instantly.” 
** When I ain done with you,” he answered 
between his set teeth. ‘* You bad a devil's 


1a AD le 


Pr rite Ls, 


awed 


ick to-night, and hating you worse than the | 


‘oval, I mean to take back what you won 
from me and then murder you. Where are 
the diamonds? I cannot find them.’ 

“if they wore heubane I would swallow 
them svoner than you should bave them 
acain,” I exclaimed, still struggling ivet- 
fectaally. 

And my kmife should arrest them ia 
yonr throat, thongh you took them at a 
single gulp,” he retarped, with a anule of 
flendisk thampb. ‘*I warned you of what 
you might expect, and I never break my 
word. Where is the casket? I will flud 


m, tho 





folly BO. 
“They are safe at my hotel ere now,” I 
, deviberately IT slipped the case into 
hands of Fugere Maurice as | left 
Mountalembert's, 
rou lie'” he 
mentary look 
ace “And thongh 
m of a king, you eh 
® upen your lips What is oasior than for 


howled, tl h a re 
r over oad his dark 
you offered me the 
e with the 


of fe 


© ve tu be iost int wreat city 
i ’ hoeked for twenty years in 
a tate pr lL exclaimed it al t ’ 
Id, fur the life «f I 
t tor had wiven the casiet to i 
shen I expected | t iw it 
} xt "“ t fro iy’ it wae 
i r [bad ever tuld lif ndJ 
y enpy that 1 evi! 6 wi I 
1 crmunof wes heevwet t 4 
ested it Il was not even now afraid of 
lain who had me se comp!ete 
wer, thong? if ever i sew destruct 


medcdnoess in a haman face it was tn bis 


* Do vou believe I inte: tte mil) 
at 
“IT want you to see the diamonds in my 

hands before you Jie 
Soddenly I saw a whiteness, like the terror 

of death, overspre ad hia face He had 
reached my last pocket, and the casket was 
ndeed nowhere to be found. My surprise 
was even greater than his own; and thongh 
I believed in bitter trath that he woald kill 


mein the frenzy of his disappoiutment, I | 


could not belp experiencing a feeling of ex- 
ultation at his chagrin. 

** Where ere the diamonds?” he cried. 
‘*Tell me at once, or you shall die by the 
ornelest of tortures.” 

**j will pot tell you 

He uttered a yell and clutched his fingers 
sbout my throat, until a shower of stars 
seemed falling about me. Bound aa I was, 
I looked at the frenzied demon before me 
and considered my life so hopelessly lost 
that I should never have thought of attering 
a single expostalation or entreaty. I bad 
closed my eyes, my lips breathing a harried 
bat fervent “Lord bave mercy upon me, a 
miserable sinner,” when a loud noise was 


heard outside the door, now barred bebind | 


us, and quick, strong blows fell upon the 
panel. 

** Livingstone,” oried a voice that sounded 
familiar, “‘where ate yon? Speak, if you 
are within hearing.” 

**Help! belp!” I shricked ont, with all 
the energy of d jon. ‘‘Help, or I 
aball be murdered ' 

Blakeman had desisted fer a moment 
when startled by the first shock of the noise 
without. But ere. the cry had quite died 
away upon my lips, his fingers were again at 
my throat. 





h I ground you to minve-neat | 


i 


i 
ef 


ple withoat should kill me an 


Tit 
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by her eonjagal and parental protectors and 
exciting universal cympathy and admiration 


Tt stands to reason that two beings thos 
Boaxsme op Baawum's Mossum.—Bar- broaght up and thus brought together must 
aum's Maseam and M im New York, | entertain different sentiments and views of 
was destroyed Ay: oa 24th of Decem- life's responsibilities and duties. There is 
ber. The total te entimated at $1,000 no cement in their mutual experiences. The 
000. Only two oat of the large number of basband, as we remarked ove, ta Adece , 
je ia the agerie were saved. It is there is for him no mystery or novelty in fe- 

@ little strange that four times within the male yy ne charm in 
last twenty-one years B * ston, no reverence for feminine senaihility 
have been redaced toashes and ruins. Theee and affection other than that which inflates 
four cecasions inelude the destruction in | hie vanity, He cannot build new ideals on 
1851 of the measeum at oo 2 | the reputation of old experiences: he feels 
of Seventh and Chestnut in this city, found- | nome of that life-giving inepiration which 
ed by Barnum, bat which, we beliews, hed | has its source in purity and asuilied 
ee a He only ie culily 
then, and within the seven years, and not through affes 
taree others have been barned dowa in New ol Se ee © elem So aes Soe 
Tork, beginning with the famous establish- | spected mechanically because of her 
ment on the corner of Broadway and legal and not becease of her moral 


Ul you purchase your life so easily | and Park Bank sow stand; the next was on 
at once, or by the Lord you are « | Socadecp, ate Sines Stet ane Ge 
man.” | fourth ie that here recorded. 

I straggled to lift myself, though ever so | each instance has been heavy. 
little, from my recembent tion ; bat he Tan Gaeat Brow Sroam.—The onow 
held = — — S medtinant | storm of December 25th and 26th was 
atren agein ;of a character to stir up the memortes 
thee Tt would be inadequate to cope, eveR of the * oldest imbsbitants.” It will recall 
with anshackied limte—and at me lively reminiscences of the ancient days, 


with the wild ferocity of insanity. I had 
done all _—perhaps even more than my man- 
hood required; and I grasped eager 
the firet time, at the prospect of life. 


had bat a few moments to live; and then 





had about me would inevitably follow. 
| the other hand, I had the considerable eum 
| of thirty-nine theusand dollars, in hard cash, 
upon my person; of which it seemed no 
| part of this singular monomanic’s design to 
| gain ; and by giving up the dia. 
| monds I might be permitted to go unharmed, 
and likewise retain the nice little fortune in 
“= that I had won 
** Hold!" I cried, ax bis hands were again 
starting for my throat. “If I give you back 
your acenreed diamonds, will you swear to 
leave me here unharmed 
After | have relieved yon also of the 
money the foul fend aide! you to gain this 
evening. Do you think it would be Auman 
»rfure, when I have vou ander my foot to 
let you go with that? 
“So you mean to rob me of my money, 
too? 1 could not help «eying 
“Tt in all mine. Yon are mine. Yor 
mi have the spell of an enchanter about 
Where have yon «pirited them? [il 
not on your person.” 
kot in my coat,” I 
me to rive, and I will 


you 
swear they are 
“There is a side 
atewered ** Anant 
point rt ont to ron 
Iie drawged me into asitting posture, with 
incredible apeed., 


Where he cried ** The pice You 
see they are trying to force the door.’ 
A sickening terror cansed my heart to 


T hed reopaned the boson of my 
ket, and saw, to my dis 


atand «till 
at, fonnd the; 
miny, that it wae euupty 
‘{ have already been robbed,” I faltered, 
‘| pnt the casket and moucy in that pocket 
Lail in y ‘ 
You He 
i’ “You arte a 
wr ght mom af ye ir 
freud of nu parpe 
prayers, for vou are a dead man 
He hurled ipon the floor, and 
brendithod a glittering blade above my head 
I had closed my eves in the instant expecta 


aru five 


he howled with tigrona fero 
wizard, and have 
infernal spells to de 


me 


tion of death, when a load, stanning r sport 
broke the qai of ut baat ent, ond a dead 
weight fell across iny breast, I saw at cuce 


hat the shot mnat have come from a third, 


iuvisible party, and L imagined that Blake. | 


thos auddenly to 
Hata moment 


i down 
ballet. 


aan had orench 
scape the aim of a 
after 1 realized ihe tbh. 

Che warm lifes bieod of this terrible dos 
over me, aud be lay 
sof death. 


tra 
Wine true 


perato was gushing 
writhing in the agouio 


The wound from my still anseen Coliverer | 


wos effeotive aud almost instantaneous, yet 
even with his expiring gasp I felt his flagors 
clutching at me aa though be would read the 
treasures be so worshipped from me, even 
then 

But a single groan escaped Lis lips, 
bands relaxed their bold, and he rulled over 
upon the floor beride me, a corpae. 

And what a corpse! 

The face was turned toward me, and I saw 
stamped upon it, by the inevitable decree of 
(tod, the vices into which be had ran riot in 


| could alone remove. 

Was the ecu! tw be a mirror in the next 
world, to reflect them forever? 

Again I cried out with @ nervous horror, 
which I struggled in vain to repress 

= Help! in the nawe of Heaver, or I too 
sball be mardered 

At that moment the door frllin witha 
lond crash, and a numberof men rushed in 

**Darrill Livingstone 
how came you bere?’ 

It was Lagene Maurice— brave, true En 
gene, who bad brought the men arognd bir 


| -~they were an tuformal posse of police — to 
iny reecue 
** Flow came you Lere ? I gape d, ‘“‘ilow 


could you knew ? 


*“*Teaw bow you were leaving Montaler 


’ 





bert's, heanswer d, epurbing the wpuls 
leas corpre at y wide, ‘‘and knowing Low 
man¥ huncdre ¢ leona dew erat en than 
the one who we 1 mu r 
for the trenanre 1 bore with you, [1 
eed you out i ¥ Diakeman »y 
wth tbe d r y r Lb, a 1 
uspectiig » ill ; 
ite ar t’ r ‘ e 1 ‘ 
fats “ i ‘ y ‘ 
fr ft aud i r 
1 saw tl ‘ act of 1 ing we 
wit , Li 4 
d. . “ 
«, furl) e spared the bang a 
*How wheal! Tevw ‘ ed 
* By being Ue man Leaves ; 
to be, Le auawered solemn boe dea 
f thie man y be the life of + 
ou will think «f it wh you 5 * calu 
Come, we will now take you owok to your 
Lotel.” 
I felt like a person stanned by a heavy 


blow as we went out, and indeed all during 
the drive. 
I don't remember how we reache! the St 
Charles, or what was eaid. I bave an tudir 
tinct recollection of sinking upon wy bed, 
lin the blessed hope of rest, and of being 
| left alone 
| ‘The nextday Eagene Manrice placed ia my 
| bands the casket of jewels, and the great 
| poll of money I had lost They had failen 
on the fluor of the carriage in which I had 
been dnven, and which they had oome up in 
time to seize 
I sold the diamonds, and settled the money 

| securely upon Blakeman's widow and child, 
| My other gains [ bestowed upon the Urplan 
| Asylum of the city 
On bended kuces I confessed all to An- 
| gela, and was forgiven. 
| I have never touched a card since that 
night And in every respect I trust I am « 

wiser and a better man. 

_  — 

“MA Philadelphia girl has rid herself of 
an importunate lover by taking him Weetwn- 
like walks, which resulted in the heart dis- 

| ease and death of tue upfortanate une. The 
lady is delighted with the success of the ex- 
pernment, and has resolved to treat all her 
troublesome admirers in the same way. Sie 
hes been known to walk forty-five mules 
| without making a single atop 

7 Vid Equestrian—** Well, bat you are 

| pot the boy I left my horse with!” Boy— 
| * No, sir; I jest epeckilated, and bought im 
| of t'other boy for mx cents 


| 

noble sleighing, and when there were jolly 

for ‘the os 

continued obstinate, I clearly saw that I | 
| 

the recovery of the jewels and the money I 


On weat, anow having begun to fall at Washing- 
ton end Baltimore about noon on Wednes- 


Now say your | 


Hila | 


life, and which the corruption of the grave 


! In the name of God, 


when the old-fashioned enow used to make 


“trolies” at 


a good coating of snow. 
widespread. It came to us from the south- 


day the 25th, reaching bere abont early bed- 
time Wednesday night. After getting this 
far it passed sorthward and eastward, reach. 
ing New York early Thareday morning, and 


passing along the Hudson and into New | 
| England. As asnal with these phenomena, 


this storm moved against the prevailin 

wind, which was from the northward ao 

northeastward. Along the Lake shores they 
appear to have had « snow storm sparate 
from this of which we are speaking. The 
intensely “ cold wave” has awept over New 
Eogland ; and now there appears to be a ano 
ceeding *‘ wave” of rain, sleet and moist 


weather gonefally approeching from the 
woat 
Tee *Coner” RarpwarCaramity  Onthe 


Z4th of Deeemberv, at 3.145, aa the mail train 
on the Buffalo, Corry and Pittabarg Kail 
road, leaving Corry et 120 P.M, neared 
Prospect, and when within abont eighty 
roda of the atation, the train waa thrown 
from the track at the trestle. work The 
are and tender fell 


passenger and baggage 
but the engine 


a distance of eighty fect, 


mccadton uninjured. Trenty people were 
Ulead, and a great mavy others maimed 
The canse of the disaster, it is said, was the 
sndden anapping of a« rail, made brittle: by 
the intense oold 
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A Prench girl is tho dependant ! 
anion of her mother, Sle ia brought oy 
uid her at howe, or, if r 1, nad 
femele sopervision similarto thatef ber 
mother It may be et aw convent or t 
citen “ ver the place, thet 
practically juetited a ste 
hter he wavs remal r 
i I t t 
‘sf f r 
f 
f 
if . 
, ae | 
te i ‘ 
’ 
t 
, . ‘ 
ed of 
tt 
per hl 
‘hoe 
berard g et ! 
i imal e 
sayin i; 
t t 
This ayat t her 
the father «anet t hy « with 
t Like all sy tems, it hee alle 
features, but the good prey, ternt- t 
prodnces a certain dey f manner at 
which men lan st bat tt matntaing % 
nite inteyrity, wl ioe regard ad &@ point 
of bonor, and of infinite Importance whe 
the girl becon.es a woman, and the ther 
of children c ra’ 
leaving ont the m ha 
be surnamed up tm a lady sexo! t tome 


f the custom of her conntry 
ther better say of he 
that ahe las 


in defence « 
* What can ata 
ter on her wedding day, than 
never left her wide * 


r daup 





Let ux suppose her ready for the noptia 
anion Provided the ran chusen to be her 
bashand has a pleasuity appeorar , the « 
is ratiefied, being insemsil'c to every ott 
qualifcation; a youth of Glial obedience 
makes her defer in thie as in all other mat 


ters to parental decrees Apart from the 
natural indifference of women Ww 
state of the wan who ploases them 
have no intell yent experiexce Ly which t» 
judge the qnalities indispensatic to a tru 
busband. Matrimony opens the door of # 
eiety to a FPreneb girl, a world at which «he 
has only gazed from the tmpawalle threetold 
of her pares tal home, and which she ia w 

than ready to reach at any sacrifoe What 
eoneerus ber most wm the bright prospect of 
freedom, the delight of wedding prepara 


the moral 
the) 


tious, and the anticipation of the haf 
dreaded tut fascinating cerem at tt 
altar. She gladly embraces a postion 


which she is a recoguized heroine, supported 





this stamp is not 


moral 
= 7 om springs from which 


~~ 
; | sentiment and daty originate. If a French 


man of this class does not yield to polygaimio 
habits and end like Hulet in Balaao's © Cou 
sine Bette,” be lives more or leas an nn oon 
ectous or passive tor of family growth 
and discipline, content to be the creator of 
of souls without the capacity to shape them 
_—— 

© A scholarly undertaker of thir city will 
shortly send to press a volnme deprecating 
the manufacture of nitroglycerine, Should 
the employment of that explosive agent be 


come more general, he says, then “hia oo. | 
onpation's gone,” since no remains are ever 
' 


fonnd after a nitroglycerine blow-ap. 


4H A Maryland man was arreste:! recently | 


on the charge of oarrying concealed weapons 
On being searched there were discovered un 
bis person two navy revolvers, three pocket 
pistola, two billies, some brass knackies, an 
air gna andaword cane As thin damning 
ovidenoe came to light, the prisoner anfled 
abrief smile, and explained that be hed 
merely armet himaelf the purpose of po 
ing ont on the plains to fight Indians! The 


eidorman, wo are sorry to any, discredited | 
and 


the mans story, and sent him to prigen 
now the Todians will continne thelr deprods 


tions as nanal Sorristven Merald 

€H An cachange paper ways, *' Deieham | 
Young i again enjoys poo, health We 
alwaeyas thought be was an odd fab Any man 


whe will deliberately and premeditatedly om 
dertake to “enjoy " poor health ought to be 


ruatrinontally embarrassed 

WH Voreign paper sey that Coant 
Khade willapply for adivorce frou: hin wif 
Venline Lucea This i4 the first wan 
record who was ever willing to dispense wit! 
hie Iner 

“7 An exchanges, which soem ¢ } 
thorenuhly posted in Chinese alfa 

len, ref of Tang Vang, haw put 
end to the drowning of female bati 

lepurt nt If Yen would only re Moot for 

' that those female babiew ar 
likely to become metherr inlaw, he would 
’ Adin 4 ond a f iof b ‘ 
r 

am? \ tiraorfinary fete 

A reported ty at Yer r, Col 
pia he w from oo furl “ 
1 b if M (lare 
ba f ” ‘ bat 
has i ft ’ ir ear! ‘ 
¥ ) , 1 ale tha i ‘ 
! “ . ra o 

a for vor ’ dhe f 
ltmease | m af t iain r +a 
erent erowd of commumptives tironging b 

nver, wome of whom die smd wome do bet 
Gm jr J Ingetone 4 ay 
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if they “highly valued them instraments.~ 
The party bean to think they were getting 
too * warm” 6 weloome, and «lid into their 
cloaks and overcusts as uimbly a if the 
howee was on fire. The genial farmer told 
them not to berry, as hed bave the other 
barrel in & minate, and then hed 
help ‘om of. They didn't wait, They said 
they bed decided not to heve it there, and 
might jast as well leave then as to stay 


longer, and so they rashed away. (ur re 
eays they didn't talk much on the way 
ng joe said ‘it was mean,” and 


* dasmmim,” which ia Hebrew 
Herkahire County Ha 


THE DELIGHTS OF HAVING A LITTLE 
BROTH EN 

A little brother is sometimes more agree 
able when he becomes an angel over yonder 
Our friend Parker knows « certain little 
brother whom he would gladly waft at once 
ever to the thither shore, if society had not 
sack an aboard jadice against premedi 
tated murder oang Varker loved Miss 
Clasam, the sister of the said babe, and « 
few evenings ago he called upon the lady for 
the purpose of proposing to her, They sat 
apon the sofa in the front parlor, alone As 
the evening wore on, Varker placked “ 
courage, nudged over to Mins Clamm's wi 
of the sofa, aad began some preliminary re 
marks about his “eternal happiness, his 
* peart's longings,” his ‘souls idol,” bis 
* lowes y dream,” &o, &o. Juant as he 
had teken Miss Clanim's little hand in his, 
and was about to explain himself, « terrific 
anecne was heard beneath the sofa larker 
and Ulamm both sprang to their feet l'ar 
her the sofa away from the wall, 
and there lay young Ulamm, snickering and 
chuckling aif be bad rick things stored 
away in bie memory And when Miss Clamm 
few at him and boned his care he remained 
silent; bat, eosping, he ran to the door, 
and, standing there with his hand on the 
knob, be observed ‘Never you mind’ 
I'm e-gotn’ right ep etaire to tell ma that you 
and old Parker have bin a«ittin down yer 
kissin’ each other, and squeesin one an 
other's hands, and a buggin like mad , aoar 
ryin' om soandias! Jim goin to tell mae 
certain! And you jist wait tll pa comer 
home, and if he dunt boot that Parker 
outes the front door quicker a lightuin, my 
name « not William Henry Clamm Ob! hell 

for you, mister! Hell root arvand in 

like eo maniac when be knows you've 

kin Biase «i Never you mind’ Aud 
then W. Ho Ulamm faded into the entry 
Parker aud Clamm bave not yet ayreed to 
eonsolidate Mur Adeler in Sundiy [Me 
patos 

ANOTH EM BYRAKRHASSIN FQl RSTION 

We havea poetic protuction from one of 
the craft. It is entitled, * The lrinters 
Love.” It commences 

* Aad ol my loved ame leave me Uiuel 

We cannet easy She may or she may not 
Much depends upon the personal «ttractions, 
circumstances or hatita of the poet. Lf he 
writes suoh poetry as thin, we should say 
that she would leave him at once. We are 


**Oh, the daughter of the lady with whom 
I board. I will see you when you go back 
totown. Now | must go, for I've seven 
miles to ride 
Nodding « gay farewell, he left the room, 
and she saw him ride rapidly down the 
avenne As the distance increased betwoon 
himeelf and the bouse be had just left, he 
dropped bis rein and let his horse ohovse his 
own pace All the light had gone from bis 
face, bis lips were compressed, and a+ he 
rode on with drueping head and 
oir, it wae bard te ve him the same man 
who, « quarter of an hour before, had 
loanged in bis sister « drawiag-room, talking 


to be after ; however, it can't be hel y 


and he tried to , bat cvald not ; 
tried to whistle, that failed also! and 
, he began again. 


then, pe ee 
“An artist! You, I _ earn bread 
enough to live on. The | money my 
father left me is almost gone, and my 

by heavens, it's enough tw drive « man 
orazy! No, I have to marry sweet Bdith! a 
woman | detest /" With a gesture as if he 
flang the subject from him, he pat spur t» 
his horee, and in « short time halted before 
a little farmhouse, nestled all by itself among 
the moantains As the boy tuok his horse, 
& woman's voice called, 
** In that you, Mr. Hanter ?” 
Yea, it te I, Mra Jackson, tired, cold 
and fearfully bangry,’ be returned, recog 
nising the voice of the woman who owned 
the 5 . 
**Gome right in here, then. There isn'ta 
fire in the aitting-room ” 
Entering the room designated, he found 
his hostess standing before a huge open fire, 
tenderly watohing the contents of a frying 
par 
“ It's turned right ehilly, don't you think 
a? 
** Yes, quite Hut where is Miss Polly?” 
he rejoined, seating himself. 
‘Here she is. Deo you want her?” re 
plied a girlish voice, and the Polly in ques 
tion entered the room, and to the man 
who was looking so intently at her it seemed 
as thoagh the apartment hed suddenly be 
come bright 
* Pretty,” Mra Morton had called ber, 
and it was just the term for her, not hand 
some, or beaatifal, but pretty in every sense 
of the word. Cray eyes, clear and bright as 
the sun itself, rippling brown hair that would 
never be smooth, the sanciest red mouth and 
lightly refrouset nose, and hands whose 
shape all the work she did could not «poll 
however muoh it might mar their color, A 
simple, unaffected little country girl, bat 
one whom it did you good to see, in this age 
ef young ladyiam ‘Lesbien at her, he 
wail 
* Ah, you are always at band, like a goo 
fairy! re you geing to be my guide to 
morrow! 
“Oh, yea! Bee Aren't they perfect? | 
asthered them teday in the wood, Im 
geing to group them #o they can be aketohed 
t» morrow,” she said, holding up her handa, 
Alled with ex juimite Autumn leaves 





—— pussied about the “thus” She 
way leave him thes, and again she may 
leave him in @ seretohed a dition, of minnes 
bie hair, OF if the “thas refers ty her 
manker of going, we may eaggest hat there | 
are several ways by which ale might 
him = Bhe conld walk, of ride 
wheelbarrow ‘ln the 
tether wot have such «questions asked us 


leave 
or hire al 


whale, we would 


| 


A RETAIN KTHE AG | 


Aman does io lelaware, who has beet 
fHpo ying the of 
read in the paper the othe 
eon afflicted thi 


of ataice bea df. renwat 


fever for tonths 
lay that if a pet 


tile aod 


* would crawl down a Might | 
wet a8 the ohall is | 
Ouming on, it would wet disgusted and leave | 
imoumtitently Lhe Delaware man tried it, | 


but for the want of practioe of something 


be Came heen t re rapiliy than was neces 
sary much wor fearing four steps at a 
time, atu ctheouts a pair of adorable flip 
Gaps before reseiing the fatiof the etains 
Be be» bad his theme half eed, aid a court 
jeaeter sap of Lh wety ® barnt dietrict laid 
wut on bis left ole k and f the head 


end etal! hes bo faith in that ague cure 
i” Ne i ’ n “ 
A epecial commitiog of the Vermont Legis 
lature recently wieted the aeriam for the 
taeane at Hrattiel or A laughael i heat 


eoourtedd @hiule they we 
threegh the aryiam ty 
brawk, whe i one 
the lady pation (« ie ettremely high 

themed and dressed in the height of fashion 
wee witrodeced to the tbland «8 Clovernor 
when she drew herself! up and remarked 

* Abi | heave the honor of Knowing (ioverner 
Bolland hor, 1 was at Montpelier several 
years ago hen you were ewoern out as 
CGeewerner, and Governor Smith sworn 

she added, ‘all the people were re 
peed The «1 Ghowernor has to doubt of 
the insanity of that patient 


re being cheaper ned 


f the trustee: ‘me of 


#8 te vetier 


whe 


Vit ING AN CHDEE 
There i nothing iike being explicit in 
your orders, as may be seen from the 
cop versetion, which took place at | 
@ restaurant the other dey 


* Why, what is tnat 


| even thongh she were pour, and even though 


| wee coptinoesd, 


Very,” he said, looking at her, not the 
leaves His tone brought a deeper dush of 
rose to the girls face, and she drooped her 
head over the leaves that her delicate fingers 
were fashioning inte a graceful boaquet 
Notioing tt, he frowned, and biting bis lip 
flercely, tarned and gaaed moodily into the 
glowing embers 

In the silenoe that followed he was angrily 
taking bimeelf to task, * What right bad 
\e, an engaged man, to use that tone to a 
wil Such a dear, trusting little thing be 





Acwr Manr--“* What is meant by Ceclining # noun, Ethel |” 
Erusz:. ‘ Politely refusing it, sunt, dear * 





birth!” he said, recklessly trying to make 
it neem that he believed what aaid. 


face, and her lips had jast the least little 
scornfal ourve as she re 

** I'm pot at all learned, bat it seems to me 
very cowardly to lay all our slips and sins at 
the dour of destiny |” 

** Perhaps it is » the way, in e wook or 
two I must bid you all good-bye and return 
to my old oity life,” be muttered, watchin 
her face clusely; for, like man, he wish 


and t At his words the ovlor faded 
from her cheeks, and her eyes rested on his 
for a moment with a look of surprise, then 
the long silken lashes swept over them, and 
her face waa very quiet, save for a alight 
quiver of the asnally leaghing lips. Nhe 
was savod from the necemity of replying by 
the entrance of her mother. 

Here let us say « few words about Mra 
Jackson. Nhe was the daughter of « well-to- 
do farmer in Vermont, and had been well 
educated, she had married a man of good 
birth and social standing, and after their 
union he took a fancy to turn farmer; but, 
as is generally the case with amateurs, he 
spent bis money and ime and gained nothing, 
mw that on his death, four years before our 
story opens, it was disoovered that all his 
fortane had melted away except a mere pit 
tance, which passed to his wife, with a little 
farm eight miles from B. Mra. Jackson, by 
good management, and by taking a boarder 
every summer, contrived to live very well, 
and to keep her only child, Polly, at the 
school where ber father had placed her, 
antil she bad finished her education, Sbe 
was at once motherly and fasay, and afforded 
a merked oontrast to her daughters easy, 
quiet manner, buat, as she said, ** the girl 
was exactly ke her poor Pa’ 

Now, on ber entrance, she began sacha 
tornado of questions, aimed at Mr. Hunter, 
that, under their oover, Polly escaped, oar 
rying the sleeping child with her. (nce in 
her own little room, abe saat down on the first 
chair that presented itself, and burst into a 
genuine flood of tears, “He was going 
away! Oh! how oonld she bear it Nhe 
loved him, yea she did, aud now, perhaps, 
she would never see him again,” and at the 
thoaght her tears dowed with greater vio 
lence. (Ciradaally another onght forced 
itaelf upon her; how ooldly had told her 
of bia going 

* Aud |, poor fool, ory at the very thought 
of parting 
least bit for me! and the girls face dashed 
with shame 

“Its unmaidenly! 
deserve to be whipped ! 


Polly Jackson, you 


a failure, the poor little voioe trembled, and 
the teara she had brushed away gathered 
again. She had not noticed that the wee 
thing ia her lap was regarding ber with « 
pair of wondering cyes, but she was made 


around her neck, and a little votoe trembling 
with sympathy for * Annt Polly,” as she 
always oalled ber, saying, 
“What ith th matter? 
Auntie! 

Rather startled by this unexpected ad 


Who ith it, 


plied, Abbing, I'm afraid, 
‘Only a headache, Kitty. 
it's time you were in bed.” 


Come, dear, 





siden Hiow dear he held ber in his heart 


| of bearta, only he himealf knew | 


* Hat it was hard, ery hard that the girl 
he lowed could newer be bie If he had met | 
her Gret, things might have been different | 
perheps be woald have won her for his wife 


he weuld heave been forced to toil for his 
bread The mere idea that he weald have 
been willing to work for her, showed that his | 
lowe was real, for our hero ia no hero at all 
but a very common place, every day morta! 
eho diniiked the very name of work Bat 
even that faint hope he was! 
bennd to a women already 


eae gone 
As he phrased 


1 he hed ‘' eld himedf | 
Onee of twiee Polly glaneed at his ab 
sorbed face, but withoat speaking Ire 


sently she rove, and anobserved by him left 
the room When his ougitation at length 
eame to an end, he looked up and found 
himself alone Through the open door came 
apleam of lieht from the room serosa the 
hell and hetening, the low manrmauar of a 
song fell am has ear Kising, he walked wat | 
eoftiy, and steaxl aGanotioed at the dour of the 
little parlor There was no light, save that | 
aflorded by the Gre, and by ite glow he aw | 
Polly seated om a low chair, bolding im ber | 
arme ao little girl of about five years ald, ber 
ite conan Her feee was brought inte 
strong relief, and showed to perfection its 
pare, eweet oatiine ber attitude, her whale 
etpremion was = womanly and tender, that 
Archie realeed that there was more in the 
girl than ber mere prettiness, Her song 
for ame bed not seen him | 
enter, It wes « half-hyma, with quaint | 
words and a rambling tune. As he listened, 


~ Life le whet we eheoee to make it: ’ 
oud then the sweet tones were hushed. He | 
wee standing by her now, and as she ended | 
he burst oat with, ‘ 
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| welf, 


On receiving this explanation, Misa Kitty 
looked very wise, and parsing up her mouth, 
followed her oousin withont further words 


After she was pat to bed, Polly returned | 


to her room to battle with ber Arst real sor 


| row 


Mr. Hanter had read her silence aright 


| she liked him and was grieved at the thought 


of parting 

‘By heavens!” he raid to himeeclf, that 
night, ‘if winning ber depended upon my 
1 would saw wood te the ead of my 
days’ My little darling! Miae? I wonder 
what right I have to oall her mane? 


she would free me from this cursed engage 
ment bat as a gentleman | cannot ask her 
to de so besides, I think she really likes 
me Nothing to be done bat fillow oat my 
destiny 
And the man groaned m very anguish 

then he made up his mind to leave at once, 
* for my darling s sake,” he bed said to him 


self. for you s@ that though our hero is 
leay perhaps weak, he is stall a troe gentle 
man 


The next morning Polly looked pale and 
heavy-cyed, and i an avewer to hmothers 
inquirtes said she had a headache, and this 
time it was no fib j 

“Are you going to show me that glen, 
Mise Polly? Mr. Hunter asked, after the 
meal was over 


** Me come too,” pat in Kitty. Polly, who 


‘had no desire for a ite a ite readily con 
| sented, to Archie's inward dingnst. j 


Aboat an bour after, the three might have 
been seen walking slowly toward the wood. | 
Polly's heart was vory heavy, but she exert 
ed herself to reply to her companion's gay | 
sallies, for he was in the beet of rite; he 
was determined to look ne.ther ward | 
nor ferward, but to “be happy while be | 
coald.” | 

On their starting out, Kitty bad taken pos. | 
eeaston of her cousin's hand, and clung to it 


like a leech. Every now and then she would 
look at Mr Hanter, stealthily abake ber | 
little brown bead, and screw 


ap ber month | 
until #@ looked like a diminative rosebad 
Bvidently the little lady was ill at ease upon | 


ef me 

At place ir question, they seated them. | 
acl ves & fallen oak.tree, and Mr. Han- | 
ler have lifted Kitty ap beside him, 

bat she drew back with a comical attempt | 
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| 


to imitate her cousin's dignity of manner. 
** Well, little one are you angry with me!” 
be anid, laughing. 


Polly's grey eyes reated earnestly on his | 


her to love him and be sorry for his going, | 
even oo that love brought her only pain | 
rou 


7 love a man who cares not the | 


She tried to say it indignantly, bat it was | 


aware of the fact by a little arm winding | 


dress, *' Auntie” rallied her forces, and re- 


Do I not. 
| belong body and soul to Faith Mallam? If 


| meraifally sickness was sent, and 
‘ and days she lost ber misery in us ! 


| “Yeth, I is, Why did you make my 
Aunt Polly ory ?" she returned, indignantly. 
“Ob, Kitty '" gasped poor Polly. 


| * Yes, you didth ory. Why do you go, if 
| she wanths you not to? I heard her thay 
tho, when she thought I wath asleep; she 
thaid --" bat here the young lady's communi 
cation was out short by baving the gentie- 
man's hand laid on ber lip, and This voice aa 

“IT think you are mistaken, Kitty ; 
didat mean me. There, ree those red ber- 
ries, ran and pick me some to draw.” 

The child soampeored off, and Archie turn- 
ed for the first time to look at Polly, for 
during the obild's recital he had steadfastly 
sasnal his eyes another way. Hor face was 
bowed and covered by her haads, but be 
| could see that it was dushed with shame. 

** Polly,” he said, forgetting all his resvla- 
| tiona, forgetting all except the precious as- 
j#urance that she loved him, “Polly, my 
| darling,” and throwing his arm around ber, 

he drew her head to his brea:t, and taking 
| away ber hands with geutle force, rained the 
blushing face, and for one single bleased in- 
| mtant his lips touched bers. ** And you love 


| 





me? Are you sure? Oh, my love! my 
darling ! 
** Yea," she answered, “I could not help 


it; batoh! Mr. Hanter,” and the crimson 
flush deepened. ‘What must you have 
thought ?" she added, trying desperately to 
froe herself 
Phe first flash of surprive and joy fading 
| away left him the memory of hia bondage, 
| and reminded him that he had no right to 
hold this girl in his arma, be his love never 
no strong. At her worda he loosened his 
hold, and they stuod ovnfronting each other, 
she with downcast, blushing face, and he 
with the inteusest love in lis eyes and bit- 
terest soorn on bis lip love for her, scorn 
| for himedf. In a cold, mocking tone, he 
naid 
| ‘IT think we are the most miserable people 
in the world!" 
| In surprise, she looked up with all the glow 
faded from her face. 

* That before we had met, we had better 
| been laid in our graves! or that we had died 
| when I held you in my arms! God have 
| meroy on as! And strony man as he was 
jhe shook with the passion he tried to 

suppress, A little band was laid upon hia 
| arm, and a calm voice said 
| “Mr. Hanter, please tell me what you 

mean? Despite the tone, ber face was 
| mhastly pale, and her eyes wild with terror. 
“Sit down here and tell me quickly; this 
waiting is fearful,” she added. 
Seated by her side, with his eyes holding 
| hers in passionate gase, he told her all; his 
love and ‘‘ bondage." As each word added 
another link to the chain which held him 
from her, her face grow stiller and whiter , 
bat she was very quiet, not a sigh, not a tear 
tokd what a droadfal blow had fallen upon 
her young life 

* And that is all 
lease me,” he ended. 

“And she loves you?” she questioned 
with trembling voice. 

on, he said, 

* Then, you oan only keep your word, 
she said naddly 

**And we end where we began, you ean 
never be mine,” he said, recklexsly. 

* Veer,” she answered, slowly. 





without I ask her to re 


** Polly, if you loved me as traly as T love | 
you, you would bid me break that aceursed | 


engagement, and I woald do it; and then, 
oh, my darling And he took her band. 


All her composure vavished, and her eyes | 


filled with tears as she wailed 
** Do pot tempt me sv orusily. 
on the 


Have pity 


“Ifyou loved me, you would think of me | 


before Aer,’ he pleaded 

“Lmust not! It would be wrong. Ob 
Arohbie, have mercy j 

At the sound of his name on her lips his 
face woftened, and he dropped his head on 
his hands with a deep groan, At the sight 
of his grief her owa lps quivered, bat 
steadying ber voice, she said 

“It ws hard now, but, perhaps, you will 
forget we ~ here her tears forced her to 
stop 

*Newr. 1 forget you, my love, my love! 
and be kiwed the Land which he had taken 
passionately. 

* It will come right, you will forget me 


her voice trembled, bat she continued 
bravely “im Aer lowe. Ob, Archie! 
Archie! And as she met his eye, ber tears 


burst forth. COailing her all manner of pet 
names, be svothed ber inte quiet again, and 
then she, remembering how it was between 
them, said, ** Now" 

“And now,’ he repeated as she pansed. 

“You must go. Good-bye, i" * And 
breaking off, she extended ber hand. 

*‘Gowd-bye,” he said, not trasting himself 
to say more, Then he turned away, bat in 
a second he was again at her side and 
ber in his arms. ‘‘For the Last time, love, 
be said brokenly, Kissing her lips, and after 
ene lingering, despairing look, be tarned 
away burriediy and in the wood, 
not trusting Liuaself to look back again. 


Half stunned, Polly sat in 


| misery, wishing that abe could die. Turning 


im diagast from the bright ht and the 
vivid antamnal woods, she co her eyes tw 
shut it all out ; and years after, when Autumn 
had again touched the leaves, a pictare would 
rise before her of a girl seated in dull des 
pair, with a back-ground of this gorgeous 
= with only one wish—ibat abe 


i 


bomeward 
with the child, and to listen calaly 
an ae that Mr. Hanter had 

away eo suddenly. 
woke che Waretine heavy bardea, and 
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with a quick gesp, for before him sat Polly 
the Polly of seven years ego--buat, ab! 
how mary y transformed! 

As he stoud looki: <> osney 10 2 
the womas who sat with f hands 
and @ faraway look in ber eyes, so uncon: 
scious of his presence, the bitter trath 
forced iteelf apon bhim-—-that there was but 
ope woman for him in the whole wide world, 
and she was Polly. But even while be 
looked she was whirled off, and he turned 
away with something of ber own holy calm 
reflected in his face, thiuking—*‘* The ene 
true woman of my life. Mine hereafter.” 


And who shail call him wrong? Who shall 
say that these faithful loving soala, so true 
to each other in their weary life-journey, 
shall not meet, and despite all earthly ties, 
be joined together for ever and ever—in 


* The world that sets this right tT” 


—— 


Answers (0 Correspondents 


Pat Yous Poetaes.—Authors and others often 
eeu us and 
theme cases the Depart rales 
on the deficlepey— which we either have to pay, or to 
dechne rece ving the letters of manuscripts, Authors 
will aleo bear in mind that the L t pow re- 
Qn ires letter fay pte = pie— therefore it le 
vtten cheaper, aa it is always safer, to send large pack - 
agee by exprem, 
Srupent, (Rilzabethport, N. J.,) writes: “ About 
& year age a school teacher lewt me a emall book, the 
tide of which, | think, was Kingeley’s Arithmetical 
Questions, As vear as lcan recaliect it was pab- 
lished by Cowperthwait & Co., of Philadephia, I 
have failed to get lt from several large book estah- 
lishmente, owing, I think, to my wot having the right 
tithe, Ite author's name, Il think, was the Kev. George 
Kingsiey, of California, Can you yive me apy in- 
fturmation abuet it? Hew is my writing?" Why 
not apply again to your friewd aud dad out the eor- 
rect title? Utherwise addrees a note to “ Cowperth- 
wait & Co., Philadelphia,” requcetiag isformation. 
Your writiag te plain enough, but le wot a good hand, 
W. Li. G2, (Mampter, 8. C.), writes: * Will you de- 
cide for me the qacetion, if either Biack or White are 
colors, etrietly speaking? | have a discussion as to 
thie question, and we decide tw leave it to your wis- 
dom to say whether they both or either are, or vot,” 
In a aclentific sense Klack is wo color, being, instead, 
the ahaence of color Coler te a reealt of the action 
of light upoa eulstances, whose Luc depouds on that 
portion of the ray of light which t* reflocted, Sub 
stances which abeorb ail the light, reflecting none, 
are black, er in other terms lack color, Those which 
reflect ali the light are white, Thae white is a com- 
pound color, comtainiag io ile composition all the 
simple colors, In a commercial or manufacturing 
polat of view, both Biack and White may strictiy be 
called color. 
M.C., (Recline, O.,) writes: “1 wish to ask a few 
qQestions through your correspoudents columa, let, 
low long has It been since Solomon's Tem, wes 
firet bulltt wd. And how long sluce it fell to rain? 
ad. Also how long has it been since Pree Masonry 
firetexisted? ath, You will do me « great tavor if 
you will tell me whether my writing ie god of bad 
tor a girl of sixteen.” Ist, The date of Solomon's 
accession to the throne t* pot positively fixed, varying 
with d derent writers [rom ivi to yo B.C. The 
Temple wae commenced tour years aftr hie accar- 
fion, making nearly 2900 yoars from the preacut time. 
S41. tt wae destroyed by the Mebyloulans, auder 
Nebuchadnezzar, about S56 UC. Bl, Free Masoury, 
in ite present form, le of British origin, and dates 
irom the lith century, It wae instituted by Bilas 
Ashmole and his ary friends, a* a secret associa 
thea, But in a previous form 1 is of mach greater 
antiqal’y ludeed the Imagination of certain writers 
en thie subject carries them beyond the bounds of 
bisteric cortainty, By eome ite ongia te ascribed 
the old Kowan Rmp.re, by others tu the pertad of the 
Pharaohs, Others are positive that it originated 
among the workmen ou Solomon's temp«. Stil 
others that (he Tower ot Babel was the scene of ite 
origin, More romantic Nistorace ascribe it to the 
ported of ine buluiieg of Noah's ark, We are pot 
aware that auy bave fvand masonic symbols in the 
acount of tue Garden of den, All that te retlanly 
historical le Use fact thal during the Miidle Ages the 
gud of Masons attend great prominence, tarough 
tue Laporbance givea Tera ” the many great arcul- 
tectural labors of thal period. They were given se 
Yorat haportant privileges Bet possessed by other 
Wolkmen, aod Wee © }emptod trom penaltics which 
bore uypou Uneir tellow-laborers, Hence arose theur 
title at Pree, The custom of mechanics tn treat day, 
Ot travoiliag for @ Cettala period alter end.ng their 


















apprent clip, Modatod Usela secret sigue by ahich 
they id Tenqtuiee cach olber , heuce @ socret oore- 
mouy graduady arvee Dut the formation of the 
present oder of fre mascus wae as given above, 





| ask you 
|} Upped te know 


4h, Your w iting is very good for your age, 

A. W., (Weheboro, Pad, writes: | would like to 
et one (aeetion, a you are the one whe le 
everything. Was the sult that 
(against tao Privity Caurch property ever 
Utermiuate? As | am o« direct 
Mtoe parties who dret owaed the 


was broug 
ecttiod, ur bow will 
dem oadart « 









land, | us i mome Waal juterestod W Aau- 
swcred « we, Trem abether of these 
heirs, last wen I as ul (moo settled, and how it 
will korminate ts oue of the tuysterics of New York 
litiwation which we will not venture to decide, We 
have wot sta iied the Merita of thts special case, bat 
im the majvrily of sech cases lmmena patience, 
great geal iacs, aud 4 loug lie are necessary tu suc- 

lle, Mo.) aeke “Will you be so 





& teow qgaeetivoas for met ist 
‘tu, and alwut what 








will be t And caa 1 get scomes of the 
( bieago Vo the magic lentera? dd 
Where can | get « compicte Moree Farrier, iat 
is, ahistary of @ Carrier, 41h. Whatao you think 
ot my hapdwriting T leit paseadle T let. Lou can 


et woe of any Oyttioal ee trement maker, Address 
euch af estaliiehment Ie your wearest city, and you 
Can oOtaiu tall information, 21. Piebaby net. it 





I am composed of 4° letters. 
21, 12, 44, 32, 5, 17, wae the mame of the 
was not « portion of Eastern Con. 
tineat. 
My 25, 14, 18, 11, 46, 25, 49, 45, is the mame 
ofa 


My 4, 28, 41, 47, 4, was the birthplace of 

Colambus. 

My 48, 22, 10, 6, 24, 36, 48, 16, 27, 20, is the 
name of « city in the United States. 

My 25, 40, 13, 17, 34, 31, 39, 7, 12, 2, ae, 

, wes the name of a celebrated Ame. 
— a general during the Hevolationary 
ar. 

My 11, 26, 25, 16, 19, 49, 37, 17, is the name 
ofa a rocky island noted as the 
of exile and Death of Napoleoa 
perte. 

My 34, 23, 45, 19, 33, 38, 25, 40, 11, 6, 43, 
44, 31, 29, 38, was the name of a Roman 
king. 

My 38, 29, 3, 12, 42, 37, 14, 10, 46, 16, isthe 
name of a river in North America. 

My 4%, 17, 15, 9, 38, 47, 10, was the name of 
a President of the Uuited States. 

My 2, 23, 46, 30, 49, 34, 35, 33, 11, was the 
nawe of a celebrated Homan puet. 

My whole is quite a true maxim. 
Seaboard, N. C. 


ANAGRAMS. 

WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
NAMES OF AMERIOAN CITIES. 

Sours Ammsica. Nostra Ameria. 


1. Bee, a boy's run. 6. Hill had a pipe. 
2. Move on tide. 7. We met Sir Ned. 
3. Gay Laura. 8%. Worn key. 
4. Race Lad. ¥. Labor time. 
5. Spare pilot 10. Try to sew. 

11. No more. 

Seaboard, N. C. EUGENE. 
CHARADE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My Aret is often found in my second; 
My whole a beantifal plant is reckon'd. 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 


WORD SQUARE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1. Part of a vessel. 
2. A tree. 
&. A female name. 
4. Used for music. 


Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 
CHARADES. ; 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
L 


My Ist is an instruinent of punishment. 
My 2d is one-third of an ell. 

My 3d is often seen in newly-mown 
meadowsn. 

My 4th is one of the blessings of the 
night. 

y whole is one of Scott's characters. 


IL. 
My ist is a personal pronoun. 
My 2d is part of the human frame. 
My 3d is a prodnet of ferma 
My whole, an improving study. 


IIL. 
My ist is a title of respect. 
My 2d is part ef the verb to be. 
My 3d is what we do when taking our tea. 
My 4th is a popaolar dish. 
My whole is a State in the Union. 


IV. 

My ist is man, expressed in a foreign 

tongue. 

My 21 is the anthor of many crimes. 

My 31 is something we all have but have 

never seen. 

My 4th is a common article. 

My whole is the birthplace of many great 

men. 

PROBLEX. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
If the sides of a triangle be bisected, and 
rpendiculars be drawn from the points of 

viseotion to the circumference of the cir- 

cumscribed circle, they will measure 1), 34 

and 98 rods, respectively. Required—the 

diameter of the circumscribed and inscribed 
circles, and the sides of the triangle. 

€@ An answer is requested. 

E. P. NORTON. 

Allen, Hillsdale, Co., Mich. 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 
ENIGMA — White hands never offend. 
ANAGRAM3~—1, Council Blaffa; 2, To 
peka; 3, Indianapolis; 4, Monroe; 5, Na- 
tebitoches; 6, Helena; 7, San Francisco; 8, 
Dalath; %, Taylor's Falls; 10, Visalia; 11, 
Oniilieothe, 12, Santa Fe. 

BURIED STATES—1, Vermont; 2, In- 
diana; 3, Missouri; 4, Maine; 5, Nevada; 
6, Iowa, 7, Georgia. 
WORD SQUARES— 
; II 


I , Ill. 
ARAL SLED IONA 
KROME LYRE OVID 
AMOO ERIE NILE 
LEON DEEP ADEN 
HIDDEN BIRDS—1, Snipe; 2, Owl; 3, 

Dove; 4, Heron; 5, Pelican. 


PROMBLEM~— 64 3025 rods. 


———_—_ 


RECEIPTS. 


**Cornep Buerry.”—The pickle sbould be 


made as follows:—To six gallons of water 





tuke beea any scene 
pr pared fur the nu. nl ;oa Meek 
a work on Parriery 7 ty Devkseier Cau sap 
. Sot Very passed e, | 
» Shetbyviie, Mo.) saye: “let, | want 
te get « prilere, @ pretty lands ay View of some 
kind, and would like It ty be somewhere near the else | 


bave 


ie wet kely there such 





ot your eld vam ehgretiug, saoout s by we 
lin hes, DR canuet adurd tu give over Gve douare, Do 
you know UL can get euch « one? Uf course | 


should like a chroma, Oat ou 


ull Gt Chpert fo get one 
for that price. Bat 


are Lnere net gout taltations that 





ome cogid get, which are Lastefal aud eieyant in color 
jug, Jet Winn my imiied meaus! &. Li you kaow 
fuck a one w you be willing to hase Mt for 
tae 7 18 @ YOURE Man, Woo inherits rather 
sor @ ituthow, hie Leiuet hes imy 





form of taal diseare, Covel comsumption af tbe 
bowels, The som had, some yoare ago, a similar et- 
tack, bat seems Bow by have entirely recovered, Now 
My YUewlol, aod Ube which invoiwes the happiaces 
of eve must dear to me, is: would it be right er sate 
far thw young ma. lo marry, especialy as the 
lad) he jot es Ws bot very Tobust, with possibly a slight 
teutemy to curumplion? And would tuelr chil 
dren, shoud they @u eo, be likely to imberit the die 
eaee in Gu aggravated form, ur to be detormed. If 
Ou Will Buewer Loess questions, sceuwdlug wo your 
ones coLvictoesa, you wil coafer aa ne 
favor upon a8 anxious friend.” 
8 chrome of «6 land 
ed, for Ove ddiars, Lhe price fur et ber engraving or 
chrono ef thet size will be aboat tee dulars. ad. 
We woad be glad to oblige you if it were io oar 
power. 34. It is impeossiole to decide mively io 
cases of thie Kiud. Keenits occasionally are con- 
trary to (he most reaseua've predictions, It may be 
peseiide nal the attack af the disease w bich the gee- 
Lemase base iperienced has cradicated the seeds ef it 
from hie system. But the probability is thal taeir 
ase would uot tpberit pewfectiy healthy systems. 
© tee bo fraser, however, for 
would be deformmet. : —— 
B. BL, Newberry, 8. ¢,) writes: “ 
© many Soemers Ww © 





let. You cannet get 
mene Of the else mention- 


? «bh. What yoo think of my writ- 
chest ts take & te proper. Soe bs bower ver, 
o le a he offers it. mast be 








body knew before,’ 
moment, and see if we don't tell you some- 
thing you did not know before. 


add nine pounds of pure salt, three pounds 
of brown sugar, one quart of molasses, three 
ounces of saltpetre, aud one ounce of i. 
ash. Let these ingredients be bo 
carefully skimmed as long as impurities 
from the sugar and salt continues to rise to 
the surface. 


and 


** Knickerbocker pickle, just what every- 
you say. Bat wait a 


dissolved and the water boiling, dip your 
beef, piece by piece, into the 
petre water, holding it for a few seconds 
be the hot bath. When the beef has 


thas im d and b 





; quite 
cool, pack it in the cask where it is to re- 


main. Then proceed with pone one cot 
first directed, and when perfectly cold, 


it apon the meat, which sho te 








































































